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SHALL make no 
more Apology for the 
Freedom I take in ad- 
dreſſing this Drama- 

tick Eſſay to You, than Idid when 

I went to join my Voice to elect. 

you, one of our Reprelenithingns 

| A -Y* 2 in 


= i DEDICATION. 


in this Parliament. It was You, 
who fo ſtrenuouſſy afferted the 
Cauſe of FRERDOM in Election, we 
thought theo worthy of defend- 
ing it in that Place, where our 
Liberties are moſt neceſſary to be 


preſerved. 


W̃ir have repos'd in Youa Truſt 
of the higheſt Nature and Impor- 
tance; ve have put our Fortunes 

and Freedom voluntarily in Your 
Power, and hope You will with- 
ſtand every Meaſure which ſeems - 
deſtructive to either. It is nor 
enough to oppole Eæciſe- Schemes, 
Standing Armies, Uſeleſs Hleets, 
PHenſions, &c. but alſo to endea- 
vour, as much as in You lies; to 
leſſen the Weight of Taxks, 

which ſo heavily oppreſs us. And 
if any Great Men in Power have 


abuſed 


DEDICATION, ii | 


abuſed the Confidence repoſed' in 
them, either hy the Kixe or 
PeoeLe, we hope you will bring 
them to an Accompt. Examine 


their Authority, or miſapply'd, 
or ſquander'd away the Public 
Treaſure ; or what they have ne- 
glected to do, to the Shame and 


Diſhonour of the Nation : And 


Nature of their Crimes deſerve, 


improve them to our Advantage. 
You will then fulfil the Expecta- 
tions we have of Yon, from this 
Dawn of Listxty : You will be 


| ftrialy, how they have ſtrained - 


we expect the Conruero and the 
CorRuPTED will have that wmpar- 
tial Faſtice done them, which the 


You will pardon theſe Hints, | 
and we doubt not but that you will 


„ .cQ- 4 -.. tengo 


© DEDICATION; | 


N ai] in all Places with the 
Prayers of Millions ; ; and more 
=_— particularly of the Inhabitants of 3 
the Cryand Liberty of Meſimin- 
ler; and among thoſe, the molt | 
Ell fervent from, 


"= 
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y 22 
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FL Your Obedient 


i n and Faithful Servant, 


An independent Eleftor. 
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S the Story of Appius and Virginia 7s ſo well 
known, not only from its having been the 
Cauſe of the Second great Revolution in the 

Roman Republicks but alſo, from its being the Subject 

of a Tragedy wrote long fince by the ſevereſt Critic—— 


T ſhall therefore ſay, that I cotyd it from VERTOT, 
without making any other Apology for relating it 


in this Dramatick Manner ml have endea bond 


to keep the Hiſtory full in View, without diviati 


from it, or ſtraining any Circumſtance or Character in 
it and, I hope, there is no Appius or CLAUDIUSV 
in this Kingdom of FREEDOM, 40 vum it can givs 
Offence, YL 
It is impoſſible for two Perſons, to write upon one 


Subject, but there muſt be a Similitude in the Relation 
or the Characters, or elſe there muſt be a Deviation 


from the Story, if it is Hiſtorical: And if a cloſe 
Similitude ſhould appear between this Ey and Mr. 
Dennis's ApPIUs ia that Point, I muſt iupute it 10 
Chance; for 1 had neither read, nor ſeen, his till 1 
had finiſh:d mine, And indeed, wwhen I mention that 
Performance, I could wiſh there avas a nearer Affinity 
between us in the Leſtineſi of the Thouzhts, and Dichion; 
but mine has too many. Faults io beer a Compariſon 
abith his. But if it merit not the Fate of too many 
Eſſays of this Kind, I am content, ——— dud if the 
Reader can be ſatisfy'd in the Peruſal, without the 
ſevereſl Cenſure, the End 1 propoſed to myſelf in this 
Efay is fully anſaxered. OE Ty Ro SORE 


J am, &c: 


5 3 Perſons 
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Perſons Repreſented. 


Appius, Firſt Decemwvir, 1 5 in love with 
£5 8 


Maxc. CLlavpivs, Pretended Maſter to Virginia. 


Teil ius, Betrothed to Virginia. 


Aﬀertors of Liberty, and Enemies 
to the Denn dirt. 5 


Honk Ar ius, 


Vino IN Ius, A Centurion in the Amy; Father to 
: | Virginia. 


NumwtToOR Vs, Uncle to Virginia. 
Guards, Attendance, He. 


WOME E N. 


VII IN IA, Daughter to Virginius, 135 
Hon Es TA, her Nurſe. 
Co RNELIA, Niece to Claudius Gives Teſtimony in 


the Forum againſt Virginia. 


The SCENE in ROME, 


FaTAL NECESSITY- 


OR, 


$ 
) 
ACT I. SCENE I. 
 NumiToR1us and VALERIUS, 
Nuntro tus. 
E 1 L met, Valerius; theſe unhappỹxß ' | 
7 # — 555 2 88 Times | 
( CSS O Make F riendſhip cool, diſſolve the 
Lal V. Er I ſocial Cement; 
| A ON | The Tie of Blood! is forgot, and H uman 
2 Kind 


Turns cruel. Oh Valerius] where's | 
the Laws, fl 
The Rights, the /acred Liberty of Rome ? 
They are wreſted from us; Tyrants lock them up, 
Uſurp the Government, and make us Slaves. Eat 
nere 


nN Fatal Wai: . 

Where is the Roman Courage ? Sunk in Bondage 5 
By Force, by Violence the bold Decemwirs 
Schl keep ths Reins, and Rome, 1 is left a Prey 
To their Ambition. 

Pal. I've long obſlervd 

The tow'ring Pride of theſe aſpiring Men, 

'Theſe bold invaders of our Liberty 

'They've Ropt. at nothing, baſe or infamous, 

To lord it o'er us with Tyrannick Sway, 

Led by their Prime Decemvi- Appius. 
Num. Curſe on his Pride, his artful boundleſs Pride! 

is HE, Valerius, that ambitious Man, 

That bribes theſe Villains to undo their Country. 

With what diflimulative, artful Ways, 

He roſe to govern What a feign'd Pretence 

And Show of Love for Liberty and Rome 

Glow'd in his Outfide Form! To play the Tyrant, 

To ſwell ambitious in his lawleſs SWayy, 

His Levee throng'd with mean, dependent Tools, 

Andeven the Tribunes, Conſuls, ſunk in Slaves, 

And tamely bow the Neck to Him and Bondage. 

Val. Believe it not; I hope, we ſtill can baaſt 

Some Blood of our Forefathers left in Rome, 

To crub this Appius, and pro: ect the State 
When Time ſhall offer 

Num. Ah! I wiſh the Time, 
"The Tyrant's Crimes will ſoon require it t of vou. 
* often have I mingled with the Crowd, 
22 Admittance to expoſtulate, 
ſhow th'Oppreſſor all his public Crimes, 

'Tyrannick Uſurpation in the State, 

The People's Hatred, and his impious Greatneſs, 
But ſtill deny'd Acceſs ! -I find my Cares, 
My Wilſhes for the Publick Good, are loſt ; 

Rome cannot long ſubſiſt: The Bankrupt State, 
Oppreſs'd with heavy: Taxes, loſs of Commerce, 
Of Friends, of Credit deſtitute, s become 
The Scorn of ev'ry petty Tyrant Pow's 
That 10 aga inſt us 2k * , 
] 21; 


1 


"EU 


wenn 


Db, Liberty: Regain, "" "yl 


Pal. Numitorius, ſtill | 

We ſeek for better Days, and Eiben 
N And glorious Freedom from their ſervile Chains. | 
: Tk Oh for ſome happy Cauſe to mark the Way, 

| The great, tranſcendent Path; to ang and F reedom 

For the good of Rome] 
= Mal. What ill Succeſs ; 
Attends our Arms ] defeated, put to o flight, 
Their Camp abandon'd, and their Baggage left 
For Plunder to the Sabines] Such our Fate 
Under ſuch Leaders, who uſurp Command. 
Num. Curie on ſuch Leaders; ſuch deſpotick Pow' r 

| Cannot continue long. They call for Help, 
Fly to the Gates of Rome, and afk her Aid: 
But, e're my Soul ſhall ſtoop to join their mg 
Perdition take me. | 
Val. Rome ſhall be a Witneſs, 
The Blood of old Valerius ſtill ſurvives, 
Of him who drove the Targuins out of Rome; 
= That Blood yet warms the Veins of his Deſcendents, 
And the ſame Courage, Zeal for Liberty, 
And Gods, protectors to inſpire our Souls, 
May grant the ſame Succeſs ; and ſtill we hope 
A People jealous of their ancient Freedom 
Will ne'er deſert us, in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 5 
= ANun, To what vile Ends they proſtitute their 
Dow | 
© They tamely bear the asien Depredations, | 
15 Who ſeize our Veſſels as they paſs the Fiber _ 
F reighted with Men and Arms, or with Proviſion : 
# & There ev'n in fight of all the Roman Camp, 
They are ſunk in Cowardice, or elſe with- held, 
| By Appius' Pow'r, from ſeeking their Defence: 
And tis reported, he has abuſed his Truſt, 
| Has robb'd and miſapply'd the Publick Treaſure, 
And ſquander'd it 'mongſt fawning Sycophants, 
His Dupes and Tools, the ſervile Senators, © 
| Who ſtill oppreſs us with the Weight of Taxes, - 
| To teed theſe e cringing Knaves , who bribe their * a 
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* Fatal Neceſſity: 


And ſcreen his Villanies: For when the Arms 
Of glorious Romans are by Treaties vile 

Bound up, and ſheath'd by cowardly Conventions,” 
What more have we to dread ? 
Val. Oh ſinking Rome / 

Let me not be a Witneſs of thy Fall: 

Let us retire to your Country Seat | 

Or bravely we'll demand of them our F reedom, 
Or ſeek a Refuge in ſome happier Clime, 

Where Innocence and Virtue bleſs the Soil. 


Num. Love of my Country till forbids that EN 


Thought. 

Let me not fly, and leave it quite . 

At leaſt the common Good of injur'd Rome 

May want y Aid. While Numitorius lives, 

Let me not leave it-quite a Prey to Tyrants. 

Perhaps on me alone the Lot may fall 

To wreſt her from their Hands, and once reſtore 

Her ſinking Freedom to her Sons with Fame. 

Val. Improve that Thought—Ha ! here Horatie 
comes. 


Num. VALER. and to them WI Eons 


Val. Welcome, Horatius, we are Friends to Rome, 
And ſeek for Freedom _.. What's the gen'ra] News? 
Hor. Her weary'd Senators, who ſought her Good, 
And breath'd for Liberty with arduous Warmth : 
Who bravely dar'd, Yaccuſe the bold Decemwir 
Off all his Publick Crimes before the Senate, 
Thoſe Glorious Patriots, ſtill will aid the Cauſe, 
Will join our Counſels, and will lead us forth, 
To ſeek the Reſtoration of our Laws. 
Num. What ſay the Soldiers? 
Hor. The Contagion flies 
Through all the Camp—Proviſions ſome demand, 


Some Arms, and ſome their Pay, which by Lede 


Or viler Furpoſes, has been detain'd; 
And ev'n their Murmurs threaten a Revelts 


Some call for Con/uls, to direct the State; 3 wy 


Some 
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"| 5 > © | 
Or, Liberty Regain'd. * 
Some a Didbator; others to reſtore 
The ancient Tribunes 3 
Mum. Bleſt Occaſion offers 
Jo rouſe their Courage to aſſert their Rights. 

= Mal. I've long revoly'd the Thought, have dels 
b7 upon't, 
And taken all Occaſions to enforce it; 

With ſecret Pleaſure taught them to complain; 
HFave fill'd their Minds with nothing but the Crime 
Of theſe Decemwirs; ſtill affirm'd, the Cauſe 
Of all the IIIs e ſuffer d ſprung from them, 
| Such bad Succeſs from their Miſmanagement. 

Hor. Now is the Time, Valerius, to improve it 
And preſs it home—with Reaſon you may urge, 
How we are ſunk in Slavery and Bondage, 

Neglected or diſdain'd by the Decemwirs ; 

Coldly deny'd to ſhare the publick Truſt. 

Bid them ſtand up for Liberty and Freedom ; 

To Men born free, it is a glorious Claim. 

Val. Horatius, I have urg'd what Reaſon ought, 
And they deſpiſe their Leaders; — I have ſhewn 
That all the Miſchiefs of the fatal Plague 
Which lately rag'd in Rome, and made ſuch Havock, 
Were nothin to the Evils which y we ſuffer 

Under their Tyranny. 

Hor. Spoke like a Roman 
= *Tis you who long have ſerv'd the State in Arms: 
So many Battles fought in her Defence, 

Are more regarded by thoſe honelt Soldiers, 
Than a Dictator, or a proud Decemwir. 

Vou then, Valerius, was belov'd by all; 

Four Conduct gentle, affable, and free ; ; 

4 And when requir'd, your Actions nobly Great. 

| Pal. I would not boaſt, Horatius; yet my Arms 
Are not enfeebled quite, nor Judgment loſt; 

For even the Tyrant Appius would conſult me- 
| Repeated promiſes, and outward Shew 


E real Friendſhip, gild his Interceſſons. 
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16 ' Fatal Werefhity : 


Hor. Curſe on his artful, mean Difimutation : f 
Tis to entrap you in ſome Snare of State, 
Make you ſome Too! of Power, to cut you off, 
| Valerius, ſhould our Hopes of you be blaſted, 
i Rome may be loſt : Your Courage now revives - 
| The native Valour of the Roman Arms: 
6 Led on by you, we then might boaſt of Freedom. 
| Val. What ſays Horatius? By ch n PU ne'er 
| 6 >. deſertit: 
p Freedom and Liberty ſhall be my Aim. 
Not a Decemwir, not all their power uſurpt, 
Shall ever bribe me to betray my Country : 
Rome ſtill ſhall find me faithful as Horatius. 
But againſt the Sabines, or the Foes to Rome, 
Al In her Defence this Life I would lay down, 
Should ſhe require it. 
if | Num. So ſhould every Roman 
i Dare ſeelt his Death to oppoſe the common Foe. 
= 1 They ſteal not on us with obſequious Smiles, 
1 With fawning Flattery, or forc'd Applauſe ; ; 
„ But open arm'd, with Boldneſs aſk our Freedom. 
1 But the falſe, hy poerit ck, ſmiling Villains, 
1 That with fair Promiſes ſeck to betray you, 
| Tis theſe, Valerius, which ſhould arm your Soul 
| With Valour and Defence. 
Wl: Val. My worthy Friend, 
| "Tis thoſe, with I ndignation I deſpiſe ; 
But when my bleeding Country wants my Aid, 
Valerius ſhall ſhew, that Rome ang Liberty 
Are worth his Care. 
ll. Hor. Rome now demands it of you: 
al. We've Reaſon to revolt, to riſe in Arms. 
[ | Demand them to reſtore our ancient Laws, 
1 Aboliſh the Decemwirs, reinſtate 
| The Tribunes, Conſuls, and the People's Rights. 
Val. Ha! my Horatius; you have rous d my 
Soul: . 
That glorious: Thought Eunobles all my Hopes 
And promiſes Succeſs, —Let us diſperſe, 
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Or, Liberty Regain- d. 4 17 


: And mingle with the Tumult Come, my Friends, 

Let's toſs the Fewel 'mongft the IiPaing Crowd; 

. 1 This Sword, unſheath'd, will warm the Hero's Breaſt; 

7 Twill Glow, expand, and flame into a Blaze. 

9 ö Num. Oh Friends to Freedom, Liberty, and Rome! 
This Ad of Glory, to preſerve the State, 

his Virtue, will in future Ages ive 
The great Example to a Realm oppreſs'd 


. With Tyrants, or deſpotick Pow! r * ſabdu'd, < 
7” Tis Liberty we ſeek ; 


Hor. 'Tis that, or Death. ¶Exeunt. 
SCENE IL. 
1611 v , VIA OI I A. 


TcrTviv s. 
> Ireinia, kind, endearing, faithful Maid! 
| Impatient have I wiſh'd for this bleſt Hour, 

Thou fair Example of a Roman Soul. 
How ſlowly rolls the Time, *till from the Camp 
Vour Father will return to joyn our Hands! 
Our Hearts already are 
; Virg. Icilius, yes, 

hope they're firmly ty'd, beyond all Power 
To break, or diſunite: — the Thoughts of that 
Still keep alight the glowing Flame of Love, 
n taught me to indulge the pleaſing Paſſion. 
IF 7c. What more have I to wiſh to make me happy ? 

Bleſo'd with your Love, in kind Return for mine, 
Makes up the Period of my proudeſt Hopes: 
UE by hat can be wanting (faireſt) to compleat it? 
| f j Firg. We know not that, my Father's Danger ll 
Rides in View, or ſome unhappy Dream, 
Drops in to mingle Sorrow with my Hope. 
x WE ven when I place imagin'd Bliſs before me, 
WSome ſad Idea riſes in my Mind, 

5 o cut off all my pleaſing fancy d Good. 
# ure, my Icilius, there's ſome ruling Power 
That didates to our Fancy future Ex ils 
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Ici. 
N. 
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18 Fatal Neceſſity : 
Ii. Ves, my Virginia, ſome ſuch Power may be 
But what has Innocence like hours to fear ? 
What Evil now unknown can fall on you, 
While Rome ſhall ſtand ſecure ? 
Virg. Something amiſs , 
Sits heavy on my Breaſt, and finks my Spirits, 
Whene'er I think upon my abſent Father : 


May Heav'n protect him 


ci. He, I hope is ſafe. 
But why, Virginia, with imagin'd IIIs a 
Do you break your Quiet ? Is it not enough 
To grieve When Danger's preſent to your View, 


And not to call in abſent Evils to you ? 


You may remember (e're our Parents knew 

The pleaſing Hours we paſs'd) how. oft oy Realth 
The Bliſs we had was mingled with our Care, 
With anxious Cares, the Fear of being known z 
Groundleſs Suſpicions and Perplexities, 
Exiſting only in our own Ideas. 

Come, my Virginia, let me dry thoſe Eyes; 


Nature has made them for another Uſe, 


To charm and awe the gazing World withal. 3 
Virg. Fain would I hide the Weakneſs of my Sex, | = 

And learn of you that Fortitude of Soul, 7 

Teach me, Icilius, how to imitate 

Your manly Courage, your heroic Mind, 

That Roman Greatneſs, Tenderneſs and Love; 


Vour generous Friendſhip, all your noble Virtues. 


1ci. Thoſe I learnt of you; Courage and Fortitude | 1 
Are what I boaſt deriv'd from our Forefathers; BY 
Theſe are our Sex's Right, a Roman's Claim :. 
Virtue—with Pride I copy'd from yourſelf ; 
Untainted Virtue ! —Thzs has endleſs Charms; 
And he that would through Ages live in Fame, 


_ Muſt on hat Baſis build the riſing Pile, 


Glow in his Goodneſs, Tenderneſs, and Love, 15 


And generous Acts diffus'd to Humankind. 


If theſe are Virtues, ſuch my Soul approves, 


"TW your * all my Actions "ep 


Or, Liberty Regain d. 19 

Virg. Tt is your manly See which I want, 
hat Appius (— [ TFainting. 
= 1c. Hah! look up—#;rginia, 1 peak : 
What of that Tyrant to the State of Rome? 
Vin Oh! my Irilius, he has oft of late 
Took all Occaſions to be where I anf, 
ffer'd his Service, has by Prayers and Threats 
| ollicited my Love :—and even now, 
xx Meſſage by his Servant gave me Notice 
hat he intends a Viſit, 
Lai. Oh Virginia! 

Ele dare not act unſeemly, fear not him, 
Pour Virtues will 4 and awe the Tyran. 

But ſhould his Power in Rome, his Impious Power, 

Give ſanction to Offence 'gainſt Modeſty : 
By Heav'n I ſwear, the "I'raytor ſhould repent 
Hiis daring Villainy—AIll Rome ſhould ſee 
he juſt Reward of all his /awv/e/s Crimes. 
= /irg, Within my felf, Pm fate from any III, 
_ FArm'd with my natal Virtge: From that Spring 
ZFlows all my Comfort—And, in Virtue's Cauſe, 
have a Roman Soul, and dare to die. 

Ici. Thou ſpotleſs Innocence ! my Doubtsare clear'd. 
Ving. Come, my Icilius, poor Honeſta waits 
6 Impatient my Return. With tender Care 
ar nurs'd and brought me up, indulg'd my Wiſhes, 
And even my fondeſt Wiſhes, when for you 
a and told the Secrets of my Soul. 

That faithful Servant merits my Regard. 
| ; Ii. Yes, my Virginia; Truth like hers is rare. 
But yet indulge a Moment to my Paſſion, 
et me gaze on thee, lovely charming Maid; 
Puch Tranſports even the Gods themſelves might envy. 
Ving. Why, my leilius, will you preſs me thus? 
muſt be gone. 

| {ci. Endearing Maid, farewell ; 
Reluctant I refign you from thee Arms, 
o Friendſhip, Honour, Truth, and Love, and Vir- 


tue. 
972 SCENE 


ex, | 


de | 


The giddy Multitude are ever prone 


Of publick Cares, content, for publick Good. 


. When led by F action, and deſigning Men 
They're only taught approve what ſuch eſteem z 


| A Means for Violence. Your Friends in Rome, 


Fatal Neceſſity <* 
SCENE III. 


| APlus and Cr AUDIUS. 


Arrius. 
I Nftable are the Times, my worthy Claudias, 
It is unſafe and dangerous to be Great. 


To Change and Diſcontent. Each puny Soul 
Thinks he is accompliſh'd to direct a State. 
Heaven knows, with what Reluctance I accepted 
The weighty Taſk, and ſtill ſupport the Load 


Claud. What are the Murm'rings of the vulgar 
Crowd, 


Nor knowing why, condemn what #ho/2 diſlike : 

But ſuch I think unworthy your Regard. 

App. ms Claudius, ſuch they ſeem when firſt they | 
riſe : 

But, like a Spark that gathers to a Blaze, 

They're ſafer quench'd, when timely Help's apply'd, 

Before the catching Flame expands its Force, 

Than when its raging Fury's at a Height. 

Claud. That's certain, was there Cauſe for ſuch | 

Precaution : 

But now, I hope, no Danger can require 


Your Li&ors join'd with them, may guard you ſafe |} 
From all Attempts : Or, were you to ſecure 
The Leaders of the Faction 
App. Publick Rigour gf 
I difapprove ; beſides; they are eſteem'd 
And worſhip'd for their Valour by the Crowd, 
As Guardians of their Liberty and Rome. 
The headſtrong Tumult would protect their Chiefs, 
Aud cry for Juſtice ay a Publick Tryal: 


They 


AT 
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They are taught to idolize theſe Sons of Tumult, 
And ſow Sedition through the liſt'ning Ranks: 
Tis theſe the madding Vulgar deify. 
ou know Dentatus —— ts 
Claud. What of him, my Lord? | 
App. Curſe on his Valour, every Soldier loves him; 
And he's ſet on by ſome ſuperior Traitor, 
To mingle with the Crowd and feed Contention. 
The Soidiers diſobey their Leaders Orders, 1 550 | 
And murmur thro' the Camp with loud Complaints. 
They take Occaſion from domeſtick Feuds, | 
To weaken our Deſigns againſt the Sabines, 
And even deſert the Camp, complain of Want, 
And boldly tell their Leaders they're born free; 
Nor will they ſtoop to their uſurp'd Command. 
All this Dentatus taught them. | 
Claud. Heaven forbid | 1 . 
I've often heard Dentatus much applauded 
For his heroick Acts, and Love for Rome. | 
App. Yes, there's his Artfulneſs ; a feign'd Pretence. 
He pleads with Vehemence in his Country*s Cauſe, 
The better to conceal his baſe Deſigns; | 
It was for this I made Dentatus Legate, 
And under Colour ſent him to the 1 
His long diſtinguiſh'd Service in the State, 
Gives him a Pride ſuperior to the Vulgar; 
Puff *d up with this, his Arrogance will riſe 
Lo diſapprove the Conduct of the Generals. 
They have my private Orders to prevent 
His doing farther Miſchief. 
| Claud. Prudent Thought! : | 
hat caſts the Blame a farther Diſtance from you — 
Should it be done. £0 
App. Yes, that is the ſecret Pleaſure. 
To hold the Reins of Government ſecure 5 
From envious Eyes, to trace its hidden Springs, 
And know my Friend, I've always held it prudent 
And beſt; to gain a popular Applauſe, 75 
By outſide Gentlenels and Affability, 


| To 


_ Fatal Neely : 


And makes the trembling Coward wear his Chains, 


There may be ways found out to try her Virtue, 


And feed my raviſh'd Fancy with the Bliſs ; 
But that's deny2d me, ſhe ſtill ſhuns my Sight, 


And made a Sacrifice to my Bain. | KEN 2 * 


To win Affection by obſequious Carriage, V 
And Shew of Sanctity; or, if that fail, Je 
To bribe the leading 5 into Silence: : 4 


Ves, Claudius, tis this outſide Tinſel Luſtre, 
This glittering Blaze, that awes the giddy Vulgar, 


And yet, midſt all this glitt'ring Pomp of State, 

A Woman, Claudius, has alarm'd my Soul! 
Claud. And can a Woman a Diſquiet give? 

Oh Appius! what is Pow'r when 'tis confin'd? 

Who is this wond'rous Woman? If a Veſtal, 


Accept.my faithful Service. 

App. Claudius, I will. 
Know then, Virginia, that enchanting Maid, 
I oft by Accident of late have ſeen ; 
And every Time new Beauties to admire, 
Riſe in my View: I could for ever gaze 


= Mi 


Looks coldly on me, and upbraids my Paſſion. 
Claud. Virginia | 
App. Ha! why ſtart you, Claudius, thus? 
Claud. My Lord Il doubt 
App. Furies! doubt what? 

Scruples and Doubts muſt now be laid aſide: : 

You muſt aſſiſt me 
Claud. There is one Objection: 

"Tis not her rigid Virtue, there's a Way 

To conquer that—But tis a dangerous Taſk, 

"Tis Policy alone can make her yours: 

She is, my Lord, betroth'd to young Jeilius. 

Their Parents mutually approv'd their Choice, 

And only Hymen's Rites are unperform'd ; _ 

Should Violence be us'd, my Lord, all Rowe! 7 cf, 

Would arm in her Defence. | 
Apb. What muſt-be done? 

Let tame Humanity be thrown aſide, 


Virginia's 


Or, Liberty Regain'd. 23 ; 
Virginia's mine; ſhould all the Roman Arme 

Join to oppoſe me, I would boldly on, 

And gain the Prize, or periſh in th' Attempt. 

Claud. Oh Appius, hear me! 'tis a daring Tryal-: 
Our civil Diicord would augment the Flame; | 
The Laws of Nome, and Nature are againſt you. 

And nought but Blood and Slaughter mult enſue. 
Let Prudence lead you to the wiſh'd-for Joy ; 

It is not only ſafeſt to be cautions, | 

But by ſome feign'd Pretence, tis in your Power 
To act with ſeeming Juſtice.—Let me ſee— 

— have a Niece who lives hard by Virginia, 
Whoſe Intimacy with her, frequent Viſits, 

And that familiar Freedom which ſubſiſts 
Between the Sex, perhaps by fair Perſwaſich 
May warp her Virtue : But, if that ſhould fail, 

Tis Stratagem alone can aid your Cauſe. | 
S App. Claudius, I Rand convicted of my Raſhneſs: 
The Fondneſs of a Lower is a Frenzy; 
He acts as inconſiſtent with himſett 
As the Delirious; it is your Niece's Friendſhip 
Seems moſt to favour my intended Views: _ 
“For even this Hour ] ſent a private Meſſage, 
la which a formal Viſit was propos'd : _ 

In this laſt Effort, I had treaſur'd up | 

Ten thouſand Schemes to gratify my Hopes, 

But haſten to you Niece, prepare the Way 

For my more kind Reception” - 

o 425 

With Pleaſure your Commands, and reſt aſſur'd 

Your Purpoſe, or by Policy, or Fraud, 

You ſhall obtain— „ 

App. My worthy Friend, farewell. [ Exit Claudius. 
Curſe on this fooliſh Paſſion! Am I caught 
In my own Snares at laſt ? Where will it end? 
At friſt [only ſported with the Thought, 
And play'd the Lover's Part, which now I act, 
In Earneſt act, and raiſe my Soul in Form, 
To Rage, to Fury, Madneſs, and Deſpair. 


— 


_ | 1 2% , "39 vw, 
_— | > 


—_— Fatal Nec): 
1 28s the poor ſimple Fly round the Blaze . | | 
Ia various Circles frolicks up and down; + 
| Deluſive Images at length ariſe, N 
And caught unwarily, the Inſect dies. 
l If ſach y Fate, I ſeek the pleaſing Pain, 
\ Bl Nor will I ſhun, but glory in the Flame. 
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ACT: HS CENEL's5 
Tertivs and Honatius.. r 
HoRx Ar tus. 85 (Entering. 


W HY is Iclius in this penſive Poſture ?- + 
Can Rome be worth his Care? 
Ici. It is, Horatius, 11 
Worthy of mine, and every Roman' s Care, 5 155 
That boaſts of Liberty, or being Freeͤ⸗ͤ⸗» + 
While Tyrants rule, and ſeek to make us e 
To their Ambition, and their lawleſs Crimes," | 
How can a Roman Soul be unconcern dd 
Hor. O think, Icilius / there are ſtill in Rome | 
Thoſe who can joſtly boaſt of Liberty. Jo 
By Heav'n, I dare, Ld I deſpiſe their Pow' 13 
My Soul fhall. never ſtoop to wear their Chains. 
Ici. Yau boaſt of Freedom, what is Liberty ? 
Is it to walk, and breathe the common Air? | 


To have Food and. Rayment even to peer ranged en 


Theſe the Inhabitants of every Clime 
Poſſeſs like you, and claim an equal Share. 


Hor. No; 'tis not thoſe I.call a Roman's Freedom; ; 


"Tis to enjoy our antient Native Laws j l 
To live poſſeſt of every Roman's Right . 

Deriw'd from our Forefathers: This the Claim 

Of every Soul born Free : Tis Death alone 


Should wreſt 1 HAT from us, tho' the Tyrants Win 
Should daringly uſurp it 


Ici. Ves, Haratius, 
That is a Roman's Liberty a | 
But THAT we boaſt not of. See, the n 


Aſſume a Pow'r not one? by the People, $4 
And lord it oer us. | 12 
3 Hor. 
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ur. Curſe their Pow'r, Irilius. 
This Sword ſhall make a Path in Rome for Preedom. 
Is there a Roman but will force his Way, | 
Where he's reſtrain'd ? And let Perdition take me; 
If even a Brother's Life ſhall be ſecure, _ | 
Should he oppoſe me—And now there is a Time 
That favours a Revolt The Soldiers murmur, 
They want Proviſion, and in open Terms 
Loudly complain; and ſhall we tamely fit 
And hear their Wrongs ? What ſays /cilius to it? 
Ici. Horatius, Japprove the noble Thought. 
While Roman Courage laſts, that Blood deriv'd 
From our Anceſtors, ſtill with Freedom runs, 
Each Vein ſhall loſe its laſt for Liberty: 
Propoſe the Way to gain it 
Hor. Hal Valerius | 
With Haſte! and difcontentment i in his Looks! f 
e of Moment 
Enter to them Valerius. 
Pal. F riends to falling Rome, 
When will the Crimes of theſe aſpiring Men, 
Theſe cruel Tyrants; theſe Decemvirs, end? _ 
Hor. What Miſchiefs more, Valerius, fall on Rome? 
Val. Siccius Dentatus, that renown'd Plebeian, 
By Fraud has been deſtroy'd by Roman Hands, 
By Appius, that vile Tyrant of the State. | 
Hor. Death and Perdition be his juſt Reward ! 
While there's a Roman breathes for Liberty, 
That Godlike Hero's Death ſhall be reveng'd. 
Ici. How did the Traitor compaſs his Deſigns ? 
Val. Dentatus talk'd with Freedom of their Pow'r, 
And ſtirr'd up a Sedition *monegſt the Soldiers 
Againſt their Leaders, (The better to conceal 
Hs baſe Deſign) Appius pretends a Friendſhip 
And ſends Dentatus Legate to the Camp, 
But privately directed the Decemwirs ' 
To cut him off 
Hor. Curſe.on his treacherous Soul! 
Is this the Warrior's Fate ? is this 8 


Or Liberty Regain'd, 27 
Of Dangers imminent, and dreadful Toil, kv 
To thoſe who have been nobly great in Arms? 
Wo knows to what their Crimes may next extend? 
: Forgive my Zeal, Yalerius—pray proceed — 
| 2 Dentatus ſoon arriv'd with his Commiſſion: 
His Orders were, to aid them in their Counſels, 

And ſpeak with Freedom. He ſurvey'd the Camp, 

And diſapprov'd the Situation moſt. 
They gave Confent for him to mark a Spot 
More ſafe, and more conveniently difpos'd. 

Dentatus, unſuſpeRing, takes a Party 

(Deſign'd by the Decemwirs ) to attend him, 

And finds a Place ſome Diftance from the Camp; 

A Mountain guarded, half the Northern Side 

The Yöer runs beneath; Nature had form'd 

The Place ſecure: and here he ſat him down. 

The Villians gave a Signal, and at once 

Attackt him as he ſat.— He drew his Sword, 

And bravely dealt Deſtruction on their Heads; 

Till weak with Slaughter, and o erpower'd by Numbers, 

The Hero: tell. : 1 £ 
Hor. Are there not righteous Gods, : 

Oh, injur'd Rome ! to aid thy ſacred Cauſe, 

The great, the glorious Cauſe of Liberty? 
Dentatus ! to tny Memory I give 
This laſt, beſt Tribute to a 5 Soul; - - 
A Heart that ſhall revenge your injur'd Name, 
And rouſe Revenge in every Roman's Breaſt, 

Come on, my Friends, let's kindle up the Flame, 
Whoſe Heat ſhall blaſt theſe Tyrants of the State. 
Lei. Yes, good Horatius, Crimes like theſe deſerve 
No Meicy 'here :—and yet, I fear, they're not 
The leaſt that Appius will be guilty of. 
I may be deſtin'd next, perhaps, to fall, 
To fill the Number of his impious Deeds. 
Val. Why you alone, Icilius? 
/ Tci. I have Proofs 
Jo ſway my Judgment thus.—T ſtand between 
Him, and a fatal Ruin: —one muſt fall. . 


* 
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Hor. Your cool Temerity ſeems illy tim'd. 
Will you recede, and tamely ſtand a Neuter, 
And ſee your Country's Fall? 

Ii. No more, my Friends, 

My Cauſe alone is woven with my Country's: 
On it, my Good. my future Bliſs depends. 

"Tis on Virginia's Fate.— The Tyrant s Luſt 

Has A there, Horatius, *tis my Lot ! 

Val. Impoſlible l Icilius: Jealouſy 
Sees things imperfect; makes a Phantom real, 
And oft miſguides the Mind, 

Ii. By Heav'n tis true! 

And even this very Hour may be the laſt, 
Or Loſs of Life, or, what is worſe, her Pen, 
The Tyrant oft of late has took occaſion 
To introduce himſelf into her Preſence: 
By Promiſes, and Prayers, demands her Love ; : 
J his Morning too, a Meſſenger was ſent, 
To let her know that Appius would be there, 
Deſir'd to have Admittance, and in Form 
Requir'd an Interview : What could be done ? 
The Tyrant's Power admits of no Denial. 
Her rigid Virtue is my only Comfort: 3 
But Force! Who knows how far the impious Traytor 
May carry his Deſi igne— would you aſſiſt, : 
N:aw is the Time to ſtrike for Liberty, | 

Hor. Enough, my Friend ; let's inſtant to her Houſe; 
If he has not already gain'd Admittance, | 9 
We'll intercept him; or till he returns, ne EX 
Wait for him.——There—One Blow for Freedom, I» 
Aim'd at his treacherous Heart ; this ſteady Arm 
Shall plunge the faithful Dagger,—Come, Ieilius 


[ Kneehing. 


Tei. Valerius and Horatius, here I {wear 
By all the Powers which govern Humankind, : 
(nd chiefly thoſe who rule imperial Rome) y 
Nor Reſt, nor Food I'll take, nor cloſe theſe Eyes, 
Jill I, or appins fall, _ 

Hor. and V al. Kneeling. ] We ſwear the ſame. 


Hor; 


4 


Our Liberty reſtore, and ancient Laws. 


A thouſand Images roſe in my Mind, 


Or, Liberty Regel d. | 29 | 


"Mr: Kc. Riſing.) Oh Friends! in Virtue's Cauſe 
may Zove aſſiſt us, 


Then ſhall Rome know, what every Roman gains, ; 
A Day of F reedom e an Age in Chains. f 


SCENE IT. 


Vizornrs and HontsT A. 


VIRGINIA, j 

Gn LL, good Honeſta, in my reſtleſs Boſom ; 

I find Dilquiet : My anxious Thoughts by Day, ] 

And Nightly Dreams, alike perplex my Soul. 
As on my Couch I penſive fat this Morn, 


Inſenſibly I ſunk in filent Sleep: ; 
J thought my Father ſtood with downcaſt Looks, 
And ſeem'd to gaze upon me; then in Tears, 
To give his Sorrows vent, he cry'd, Firginia, 
Forgive my Cruelty, chou virtuous Maid, 
' Tis the laſt Duty of a mourning Parent. 
Then drew his Sword, and plung'd it in my Heart. 
Hon. Why, my Virginia, with your groundleſs Fears, 
Do you bring diſquiet on yourſelf and Friends ? 
Was ever Parent's Fondnels, or Affection, 
More tenderly beſtow'd than thine to thee 2 
And yet for ever you complain of Dreams, 
And ſhadowy Nothing. 
Vitg. My unhappy Thoughts, 
Honeſia, flow involuntary on me, 
I wiſh I could prevent them. 
Hon. Sure you might; 
Is not Icilius, that good - natur'd Youth, | 
Enough to warm thy ev'ry chest Thought! 
To whom your Father kindly has beftow's 
Thy Virgin Charms, and ſoon the nuptial Vow 
Will be perform'd: think him another F ather, 
On whom your futare Happineſs depends, ; 
B 3 Fitz. 
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Virg. Such I wiſh him: You taught my early Paſfion 
For that bleſt Man to glow with genercus Warmth, 
Indulgent to a Fault: But yet my Thoughts 
Have never ſtray'd from 2 rtue ; I only ſtrove 
In kind Return, a mutual generous Flame, 8 
A virtuous Love; and if that be a Crime, 
*Tis all my Conſcience can accuſe me of. 

Hon. That Innocence, will ſtill protect ha Perſon 
In ev'ry Tryal, ev'ry Ill of Life, 

Which your Imagination can conceive 
To) our Diſquiet— 
Virg. Ves, I hope it will: 
I'll ſtudy to improve your faithful Counſel, 
And learn your Precepts: twas my Father's Charge 
When laſt we parted ; in his tender Arms 
With Fondneſs he embrac'd me: thus he ſpake. 
& Virginia, hear me. Tis my dellm'd Lot 
« To ſerve the State in Arms; I'll leave you here 
*« With your Honefia : She was ever faithful, 
1% And as a Parent train'd you from a Child; 
* Learn of ber all the Virtues of a Roman, 
* That modeſt Innocence which charms Mandkind, 
Learn this from her, to bleſs Icilius with. 
« Your Father begs you this“ Then down his Check: 
The Tears in Silence trickled from his Eyes, 
J ſtrictiy will obey his laſt Commands, 
And learn from your Example to improve 
In every Virtue.—Ha! Cornelia coming! 
J would not ſee her- Good Honefia, ſay 85 
I'm indiſpos d. ye [Exit 
Hon. Madam, I ſhall obey you. 


SC ENC E. III. 
Cornelia and Hox ESTA. 


1 Co R ETIA. 
WE good Honefla, is Virginia's Mind 

Still fixt on young Icilius? Much I fear 

That fickle Youth's Behaviour. There are thoſe 

: Whe 
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Who often boaſt of a peculiar Right, | 
And vainly ſpeak of Freedom with his Perſon: : 
I doubt, Honefta, that good-natur'd Maid, | 
May be deceived ——- 
Hon. Can you ſuſpect her Virtue ? 
(But that I dare not think.) Can you believe 
A Mind, poſſeſs'd of Innocence like hers, 
Should be ſeduc'd, to act againſt its Reaſon? _ 
Corn. Yes, Honeſt a: Who knows the ſubtle Arts, 
The baſe Deſigns of an enſnaring Tongue? 
Wou'd you be believe it ?—E'er I had feen the World, 
So as to know its Vices, or the Crimes 
Of wicked Men, I thought my ef ſecure, 
And plac'd my Confidence in my own Virtue ; 
But was deceiv'd, and nearly being betray'd. 
You know, Honefta, theſe are dangerous Times; F 
The Vices of Mankind are riſen ſo high, 
They glory in them — _ 
Hon. Yes, too much, Cornelia: 
But yet Virginia's ſafe, ber Ear was never tainted 
With any of them. 
Corn. There's the greater Danger: 
She ſhould ſo know the Vices of Mankind 
As to repulſe them; Yes, Honeſta, there 
Our Sex's great Security depends: | 
The Warrior ghards againſt his Foes deſigns, | 
By knowing fitſt the Stratagems in War. 
You ought to let Virginia ſee the World, So 
Tis there ſhe'll learn Politeneſs; there ſhe'll mine, 
A Mirror to out Sex; for I may ſay | 
Her Beauties riſe ſuperior to them all, 2 
Hon. Ves, ſuch they are. But what are thoſe to Firtue? 
That will for ever charm ; the gazing World 
Will always find new Graces to admire, | 
Where Virtue is. 
Corn. "Tis ſomething of a Name 
To awe the Superſtitious into Wonder; 
But that's a Conqueſt, let me ſay, our Sex 
* never boaſt of: For Experience ſhews, 
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The Univerſe, promiſcuouſly they joyn 
The different Tribes, and different Sexes range 
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Such have no other Charm to win Affection, 
And want of Beauty is their Claim for Virtue. 
Hon. Vou mean not as you ſpeak, Cornelia? Sure, 
Virtue has ſomething in itſelf will pleaſe, 
Where every other Beauty of the Sex 


Has loft its Force: in Virtue, ſomething new 
Will ever riſe, to pleaſe an honeſt Mind, 


Cornelia, you're ſevere upon our Sex, 

To think thus eie | 1 
Corn. (I muſt fide with her) | Adi. 

No-; Heav'n forbid ! I think Virginia is 

A juſt Exception to them; ſhe can claim 

A thouſand other Charms, above her Sex, 

Beſides her Virtue— That delightſul Mid 

Subdues Mankind I know of one in Rome 

In Power and Wealth, and Lovelineſs of Perſon, 

There's none excels him; yet he pines away 

His Hours of Life in tedious Miſery, 


And languiſhes in Grief for—fair Virginia. 


Hon, Forbid it, Heaven ! You know ſhe is  betroth'd | 
To young Icilius. 


Corn. What of that, Honeſta ?. 
This Nobleman can boaſt, a thouſand Gitts 


Superior to Lilius,—Think of that. 


Hor, What can you mean ? I think it vile ard baſe 
Yo name Another ; whatever he may claim 
In Birth or Fortune, yet Icilius has 
His Native-Honeft- 17 irtuous-Principles, 
And tho'e are Merits, far above Contem 

Corn. Honeſa, you are ſafe; put off * Maſk, 
And tell me freely—Are our Sex defign'd | 
For one alone by Nature? Look around 


To all alike ; each Animal approves 

Where Natzre dictates, free and unconfin'd... 
But Chains, or Force in Love, Nature abhors. 
Tis Madneſs to attempt—perhaps— 

* Thou Waste 
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Are theſe your Leſſons to our younger Sex? 
Are theſe the Baits with which you /ure to Vice: 
The Air is peſtilential which you breathe ; 
Infection ſpreads, where e er thy tainted Lips 
Thy impious Thoughts divulge : Perdition ſeize. 


| . [Exit. 
Corn. alone.] Curſe on my evil Genius in an Hour 
. Til-fated, have I preſs'd this Buſineſs here. : 
What ſhall I fay to Claudius, how diſſemble 

And hide from him, the ill Succeſs I've had? 

Perhaps on this alone his BI, is plac'd. 

Virginia is a Woman, — like our Sex, 

She's not Invulnetable,—there's a Way 

Still open to Attacks ;—on that depends | 
The Hopes of Conqueſt— Ves A glorious thought 
Ha!] ſhe moves this Way,—there's {till a Scene 

To make for Appius, a victorious Day. 


0 


Thy rancorous, poiſonous and deſtructive Heart. 


SCENE IV. 


Vikcinia and HON ESTA. 


5 VIX CINIA. 3 
HAT muſt be done ? The Tyrant's at the Door, 
And aſks Admittance to me. | 
Hon, Though his Power 5 
Is great in Rome, he dare not act unſeemly: 
Your Charms, your Honour is Honeſta's Care. 
You are a Roman, and your n Glory 
Is ſpotleſs Virtue ; and, poſſeſt of this 
Nor Vice, nor Time, nor Death, can ever hurt. 
For as in Death, the Immortal Hero lives, 
The ſpotleſs Virgin will in Endleſs Fame, 
Who liv'd with Virtue=Ha! [Knocking without. 
Virg. Be Heaven my Safeguard. | 


; 
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SCENE V. 
Arrius, Vireixta, and Hon zs. 2 


: Arrius. 5 
* TAIL, fair Virginia! Your attractive Charme 
Have led me here 0 
Virginia. To mock the Unfortunate? | 
pp. Fair, ſpotleſs Maid, Fortune is at your Will. 
Is there in Rome, or in the Boundlgfs World, 
One Wiſh, to make you more compleatly bleſt ? 
Vir. But one alone, and in your Power to grant. 
App. By all the Sacred Deities of Rome, 
It ſhall be granted — _. | 72 5 
Virg. It is your Abſence then; 
For that's the greateſt Bliſs I can enjoy. EIT 
App. *Tis cruel thus to mock the Unfortunate : - 
To you my artleſs Tongue ſincerely ſpeaks 
The broken Accents of a labouring Heart. 
Think, dear Virginia, it is Appius fues, 
And begs with ardent Fervency to hear 
His humble Plaints, and eaſe his tortur'd Soul. 
Virg. This unbecoming Talk, Sir, ſuits not me; 
J am not of that baſe and abje& Soul: 
Nay, were I even your Slave—you cannot force 
The unbounded Freedom of my virtuous Mind; 
That is a Conqueſt only Death can make. 
App. Could you but know the Tortures of my Soul, 
The inward Pangs of Grief, Deſpair, and Pain, | 
Which in my Boſom, for your Sake, I feel: 
Pity at leaft you kindly would diſpenſe ; | 
Even that might bring ſome Reſpite to my Woe. 
Virg. What in my preſent Conduct do you ſee ? 
Or which of all the Actions of my Life | 
Are ſtampt with Vice, or voluntary Ill? -—- 
T tremble at the Word, for even my Thoughts 
From that is Fre mg ; 


* 
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App. —Oh! fair Virginia, hear: 
I aſk for Pity, grant me that at leaſt, 
Sure, in your tender Boſom, that is left, | 
That ſoftneſs of your Sex „ TAL 
Virg. —But not for you: 4 
Say, is it not mean, unmanly, Coward-like, 
Thus to attempt my Honour to ſeduce ? 
App. I would with gentle Means attempt to gain 
Eſteem at leaſt, if not Return of Love: 
But ſince you diſapprove my offer'd Service, 
I may perhaps another Method take. — 
[ Attempts to lay hold on her. 
Virg. Are there not righteous Beings, to protect 
And guard the Innocent ? with Vengeance arm'd 
To blaſt the Villain that attempt an Act 
Rude or unſeemly to a virtuous Mind ? — 
he. Indulge the Joys that Nature kindly ſheds 
Oa the gay Spring of Life Extatick Bliſs 5 
Buy Jove, I feel Divinity itſelf — | 
4 this Embrace — 1 
Vir. in Confufion.} Aſſiſt me, good Mete / 
Oh! whither 5 this monſtrous Tyrant force me 2 
| [She breaks fron him. Appius follows, 


SCENE VI. 


le ir ius, Honk Arrius, and VaTERiIus, 


Tcitivs. | 
5 was Vi, rginia 's Voice—Where is the Tray tor * 
Haratius, guard this Paſſage, PII 9 | 
The daring Tyrant—— | 
Hor. —ze not raſh, Ieilius, 
We join your Cauſe Tris Liberty and Virtue. 
lei. Oh! let me give a Looſe to my Revenge 
I {eek alone the glorious Deed to act, | 
Indulge my Wiſhes— | 
Hor. If you ſtill perſiſt, ' 


May all the Gods of Rome, a you u fafe, 
Aſſiſt 
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Aſſiſt your Arm, and give new Vigour Ty 
To our ſacred Cauſe. I Ei. Icilius. 
Val. Mark the bold Youth, 5 
Intrepid in his Way; he bravely ſeeks 
Alone to reſcue Rome Let us, Horatius, 
Purſue his Foot-ſteps, and aſſiſt our Friend, 
Share in his Danger, and his endleſs Fame. 
Hor. He has a noble Motive to engage 
His dauntleſs Courage in the arduous 'Caſk. 
It is Virginia, that endearing Maid, 
That faireſt Pattern of excelling Virtue, 
Will urge him on—And let me ſay, Icilius, 
In Virtue's Cauſe, who would not riſque his Life ? 
'There are ten Thouſand hidden Charms in Virtue, 
For ever Blooming, and for ever new 
Re-enter Icilius, haflily, 


The Tyrant is eſcaped=—— [Drops his Seared and 


TR leans on Valerius. 

Hor. Where is Virginia? 155 

Ha ! Trilius, ſpeak : —Your Friends requeſt it 
Ji. Why fink I not beneath this Weight of Woe ? 

And now, with all my Load of IIls accurſt, 

Die like a Roman? — [Catches up his Sword. 

Hor. —Ha ] fear the Cauſe, © Ale. 
Where is the Tyrant fled ? Let us purſue 
The Guilty Tray tor and at once cut off 
A Life polluted, fill'd with endleſs Crimes. 

Ici. It is too late, I fear, - our preſent Care 
Concerns Virginia moſt—That Monſter Claudius, 
Attended with a Guard, in private lay, 

»Till Appius gave a Signal: Then at once 
Ruſh'd in upon her —and her faithful Nurſe, 
And forc'd them. hence ; the outer Door's ſecure, 
And Guards attend to ſtop our Paſſage hence. 


Hor. Come Romans, we will force their thickeſt 


Ranks. | 
No Hoſtile Hand can antedate our Doom, 
Till by the Gods we are condemn'd to fall. 
Our Time is fix'd ; and when the Fates decree, 


No 
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No Force can we reſiſt, no Power can fave us; 

The Hero then, and Coward fall alike : 

Now Glory ſummons to the brave Deſign ; 

And where there's Danger, there I muſt have Part. 
'Tis Honoùr, Virtue, and my Country claims 
Heroick Deeds; and he that bravely falls 

In Honour's Cauſe, for Glorious-Liberty, 

Nobly acquits his Truſt, and lives in Fame. 

Come on, my Friends; the Dangers we Kill ſhare ; 
Freedom and Virtue ſhall be ſtill our Care. | 


End of the SEeonD Aer. 
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ACT IL SCENE 1 
Is Claudius's Houſe 
V1 R G1 N 14 and Ho NESTA. 


Vi RGINIA. 
HAT have I done to have deſerv'd theſe [ls 5 
Wherein have I offended Gods, or Men, 
To be this wretched, this abandon'd Being? 


What Power has Claudius to confine me here? 


On what a feign'd, what falſe Pretence he dares 
To juſtify his Conduct ?—Heav'n can witneſs - 
I'm guilty of no Crime ;—my abſent Friends, 

All Rome will teſtify my Innocence. 
But, good Hone/ta, I have only you 


To ſooth my Grief, and to aſſwage my Woe : 


I'll try to be contented with my Fate. 
Or if Exceſs of Sorrow force me down, 
This friendly Dagger Liberty procures. 
' [Draws it from her Boſom. © 
Hon. Nobly reſolv d! may Fove direct your Arm, 
And Virtue now inſpire your Soul to aQg. 
Might I affift to Glory in his Fall, 
The Tyrant Appius too, might Prone reflore-; ; 
For on his Fate depends the Fate of Rome; 
His Fall alone can free us from theſe Chains. 
Virg. Ah poor Hosea] can you think my Soul 


Would ſtoop ſo low, to make them worth a T 1 


No; far ſuperior is my Purpoſe bent, 

To N N x7Þ worthy only of Myſelf : 

It is Myſelf I purpoſe to ſet free 

From the polluted Tyrants, and theſe Chains. 


My 
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My Heart already leaps to meet its Point; we HS 
And thus I force it. [ Attempts to flab herſelf. 
Hon. Ha! Virginia, hold——— _ e 
This is the laſt Reſort of ſad Deſpair. 
Oh, my Virginia] why have I liv'd to fee 
This fatal Hour? Think tender, Innocence, 
The Great, the Virtuous, never will deſpair; 
At leaſt, will long defer th' inglorious Deed. 
Think, that Icilius through your Boſom falls, 
That Dagger gives Him Death as well as Ton. 
Live for His Ts at leaſt preſerve your Life ; 
The bounteous Gods may yet reſerve in ſtore 
Some future Bliſs, exceeding all your Wiſhes. 
A Time may come, a Time by Heav'n decreed,} 
When thoſe who Tyrannize may feel the Pains, 
And ſhare the Miſeries they give Mankind, 
Your Orbof Life is only whirling round 
Th'unſtable and uncertain Track of Fate: 
Its Revolution next may be aloft, | 
As high in Bliſs and Joy, from this fall'n State, 
As from the Earth's Center to yon glorious Sun. 


4 . 


Virg. Bleſt be the Gods! that pleaſing, happy 
Thought:-.-.... eres 
Has ſtopt th' impetuous Torrent of my Grief. 
I feel a Tide of Peace flow in upon me, 
And raiſe in Tranſports my deſpairing Soul. 
I find my. Virtus ſwells upon the Stream, 
And rides triumphant with a pleaſing Gale. 
Ye Powers above, what various Changes form 
The Fortunes of Mankind! Tis wond'rous all, 
Beyond our Comprehenſion, infinite! 
Hon. Now am I bleſt, ſurpaſſing all Expreflion; 
I can contentedly my Fate embrace, © - 
By your Example arm'd to ſtand the Shock 
Of Priſon, Tortures, nay of Death itſelf. 
Pirg. ! Alas Honefta, Life's a chequer'd Scene, 
Compos'd of various Changes. Now perhaps 
We are in poſſeſſion of ſome Golden Dream, 
Some envious Demon fruſttates all our Hopes; 


Shews 


- 
*, 
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Shews us the glittering Phantom full in View, 

Then veils the Scene, and leaves deluſive Woe 
Wrapt in a Cloud of Miſery behind. | 

I'll therefore be content, whatever Lot 

The over-ruling Powers above aſſign. 

Ha! here comes Claudius I'm prepar'd to meet 
The worſt that can befall me. 


CLavpivs enters here. 


Claud. Lovely Maid, 5 
My Orders are from Appius, the Decemwir, 
To bring you to the Forum. Tis his Care 
To rule in Rome with Juſtice ; you will find 
His Honour is your Safeguard. Think, Virginia, 
His Conduct is impartial: Truth alone 
Is all he ſeeks for, next the Good of Rome. 
It is his Power in Rome may make you great, 
May make you happy, and advance your Friends, 
Virg. My Virtue is all the Happineſs I want; 
"Tis all I ſeek or wiſh for. - 
Claud. Gentle Maid, meal 
I am your Friend; your Virtue is ſecure 
While in my Houſe : Tis prudent to ſubmit 
To 3 Juſtice. | Fn” 
irg. Yes, I muſt ſubmit | 
When Power impells me; friendlefs as J am. 
Can you ſuppoſe; that Rome will tamely bear 
This Tyrant's Sway, or patiently endure ' 
His impious. Pride, his. Publick Villanies ? 
No, Claudius; you will find that ſome in Rome 
Will dare oppoſe you. 4 „ 


Claud. Ha] what Shout was that? Ade. 
This Moment you muſt with me. Nearer ſtill? 
, 7 ee 5 I Ale. 
Come, we have no Time to pauſe, Virginia, now : 
Be inſtant, or elſe I'll force you. [ Pulls ber aauay. 
„„ none 
e | SCENE 


[Shout without, Liberty! Liberty t | 


|! 
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SCENE II. The Street. 
HoraTivs and VALERIVUS: 
_ HorarTivs, 


THIS far, Valerius ſee our Cauſe ſucceeds. _ 
They ſeek for Freedom: To the vulgar Sort 
I've only thrown out general, broken Hints 
For Diſcontent— there's no Dependence on em; 
They are ſoon warm'd, and cool again as fait ; 
For every Breath of adulative Air IS 
Will waft their Minds to any Point you will. 3p 
Therefore J make their Help indifferent to us 
The more Delib'rate, I have ply'd with Reaſons, 
Have urg'd the Right which every Roman has, 
To reaſſume his ancient native Freedom; | 
When Tyrants dare uſurp, or wreſt it from them, 
Theſe, or ſuch like, are Terms which I have us'd 
With Caution and Referve=—As to my Friends, 
I've been more open with, and aſk'd their Counſel, 
To ſome Pye frankly wiſh'd Aſſiſtance of: 
Such are faſt Friends: and even in all, I find 
A Readineſs to aid, and join our Cauſe, _ 
And now there's only wanting a ſtated Time 
To lead them forth, and bravely ſeek our Freedom. 
Val. In all things, good Horatius, you have ated 
Wich prudent Judgment, and deſery'd Applauſe. 
But wheie ſo many are to be concern'd, 
Some Traytor may creep in, and may perhaps 
Through Fear, H-Will'or Diffidence, betray us. 
Hor. Betray us l no: Confuſion !——— No Valerius, 
J cannot chink. ſo meanly of myſelf, | 
Of my own Judgment in the Choice of Friends, 
As barely to ſuſpe& it. 
Val. Excuſe my Caution. | 
Do they approve the Juſtice of our Cauſe ? 


Or 
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Or think it ſufficient Reaſon for . 


I fo, I'm ſatisfy d. 


Hor. By Heav'n they do! _ 
Is not Dentatus's Death alone a Cauſe? 
But join the Uſurpation of the Tyrants, 
Who hold their Pow'r againſt the People's Voice: 
Have they not broke through all our ancient Laws? 
And when we granted them the pompous Title 
For One Year only, have preſum'd to keep it 
For Years ſucceilive ? nay, and claim a Right 
To lord it o'er us; to preſcribe us Laws, 
And pay them Fines, and Taxes as they pleaſe. 
Theſe are the Cauſes which a Roman Soul 
Can never ſtoop to bear with Patience long. 

Val. Tis the/e that ſtrike at Liberty indeed. 
 Whate'er we ſeem in outward Garb, in Mind 
We muſt be ſunk in Slaves to bear it tamely. 
The Roman Courage ſoon will rouſe itſelf, 

Exert its Force, and ſhew that Souls born free 
Will ever ſeek for Freedom. 

Hor. That is Nature, | 
The Force of Reaſon reigning in our Minds, 
Which Tyrants can't ſubdue . Tis that alone, 
Freely, untaught, will ſeek to range at large. 
And let me ſay, Valerius, Rome can boaſt 
Of thoſe who hold that Excellence of Soul 

For Noble Ends. 
Val. I doubt it not, Sa. | 
I boaſt of no ſuperior Strength of Mind ; | 
Nor claim a Freedom more than Nature claims, 
But yet I find a Beam of Pleaſure riſe, 
When I with Coolneſs think what Freedom is, 
And think and know; *tis ey'ry Romans Right, 
A Right which our Forefathers long _— 
"Tis our Inheritance tis THAT we 
Hor. No more, Valerius. Here comes luna, 
Claudius, 


i That cringing, Hong Too! to the yon + 5 
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The Slave to all his Vices —Shall we ſtrike? er 


ing 

Val. Twilt not be Peudsgt- feld Friis, now: 
He is unworthy of a Roman's Thought, 
A worthvefs Nothing: Let him drag his Chain. 


Enter to them CLavprve. 


C fant Horatis: and Valerius !—T have fought 
With anxious Care your Places of Reſort; | 
But that is recompenſed to find you here. 

Val. Your Bus'neſs, Claudius? 

Claud. Tis to you, Valerius. 
come from Appirs——— He has long FENTON 
Your manly Virtues, and would now do ſomething. 
As a Reward for your diftinguiſh'd Merit. 
Val. | neither ſeek for Fame, nor bis Applauſe : 

I would not bear the greateft Peſt in Rome, 
To give a Sanction to his Tyranny. | 
If I have Virtues, they ſhall till be ſuch, 
Free and Untainted 

Claud. You are ſevere, Valerius 
In your Reply. Horatius, does my Meſſage 
Deſerve this Anſwer ? 

Hor. No ſurely, Worthy. Claudius, 
T think be ſpoke oo tamely.—Cur/e your Tyrant, 
Dces he reſolve another Sacrifice, 
To appeaſe the injur'd Ghoſt of brave Dentatus? | 
No ! no, thou baſe, thou hypocritick Slave! 
Tell him —— — [Spoken paſſionately, 

Claud. Young Man—Juſtice i is in the Forum. 

Her. Tis falſe :—She's fled from Rome, ſince the 

 Decemwvirs 

Have dar'd to hold their lawleſs impious Sway. 
Where is Virginia, Traytor ? What's thy Claim? 
Thou Monſter, Pander, Slave to Appius, Luſt. 

m 9 Jan Language ſhall be anſwer' d; you hall 
Juſtice is Kill in Rome Here, ſeize theſe Traytors 

nte 
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Enter a Band of Soldiers; they foht ; at length, 
,,over-power'd by Numbers, Horatius, and 
Valerius are ſecured 8 wg 
Bear them to Priſon! Tis the juſt Reward 
Of Plots and Treaſons *gainſt the Peace of Rome: 


Their Puniſhment fhall be my Care alone. [Exit. 


Val. Oh Rome! I mourn for thy approaching 
. 5 
But yet, kind Fate may favour our Deſign. 
From that bleſt Thought, Horatius, I'm prepar'd 
Io meet the Tyrant's Rage, Freedom will rouſe 
The Citizens of Nome to aid our Cauſe. 
Come, Soldiers, lead us to our deſtin'd Place. 
Oh may the Gods regard our bleeding Country 


SCE NE III. The Forum. 


Arrius as Fudge, . Senators, &c. CLaumius, 
VIRCIR IA, NumiToRIus, and Citizens, 


_-CLlavpivs. 


HIL E Rome, my Lord, is rul'd by you with 


8 | Juſtice, * 8 | 8 
I claim the Right which every Roman claims, 
To open my Complaint and ſeek Redreſs. 


„ 3 : 
The injur'd reliev'd, and Innocence protected; 
That is our ſole Endeavour, all we wiſh, 

To make Rome happy in our Government. 


Claud. Tis TAT and, Truth, gives Sanction to 


my Cauſe: | KA 
Here I am certain of impartial Juſtice, 
When you give Sentence. 
Num. Such we allo hope: 
This Prefacing, and Flattery, now is needleſs. 


© Hep. What is your Grievance, Claudius? you ſhall 


Hop. 


my 28828823 
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App. Come, to the Buſineſs, Claudius. 

Claud. Know, my Lord, 5 85 
That what I new demand, was mine by Right, 
Even ſixteen Vears ago by th' Laws of Rome; 
But then was ſlolen, and ſince ſecreted from me: 

Truth and Impartial Juſtice is my Witneſs, 
I only ſeek what Laws inviolate 
Have made my Right. 
App. ——Explain the Buſineſs, Claudius; 
Claud. T0 Laws of Rome, my Lord, have ſo de- 
_ cred, | PISS 
That all who are born of Slaves, of Right belong 
To the Slave's Mafter : Such was youder Maid, 
Born of my Slave, and ſtolen at my Birth, 
And ſold to Numitoria, Wife to Virginius. 
She had been barren, and to raiſe her Credit 
Amongſt her Friends, finds out this Slave of mine, 
Gave out ſhe was with Child, and when this Maid 
Was newly born, the Nurſe attending ſold it, 
Feigning to me, it periſh'd in the Birth. 
Num. Juſt Heav'n! what monſtrous Wickedneſs is 
- this 1 | 1 [LAlide. 
This Cireumſtance, my Lord, I know is Falſe. 
My Siſter oft had Children, though not one 
Did long ſurvive their Birth; and this all thoſe 
Who knew Virgininus then, know it is true. 
This young unhappy Maid, I've often ſeen 
Hang on my Siſter's Breaſt ; with Eagerneſs 
Devouring (as it were) the flowing Milk. 
Re Heav'n my Witneſs, there are many here, 
Who have ſeen and know the ſame, were at her Birth, 
And in my Siſter's Houſe: How can this Tale 
In any Part ſeem plauſible ? | 
Claud. Yes, my Lord, 
No doubt there are enough to teſtify . 
What he reports ; the Honour of their Houſe 
Is built upon it ——1, my Lord, with Truth 
Still urge my Suit. Cornelia here, my Niece, 


Was hir'd by Numitoria to ſeduce 


'The 
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The Slave to ſell it: Here ſhe ſands, my Lord, 
To anſwer that. 

App. And is' this Truth, Cornelia ? 

Corn Indeed, my Lord, tis true Forgive me, , Sir, 
But I've had Woe enough already for it; 

For ever fince the Fatal Hour I bron ht 

The Child to Numitoria, J have pin | 

In Reſtleſſneſs and Grief ; Remorſe of Conſcience | 
For ſo unjuſt an Action, hung upon me; 
Nor had I ever ſcaice a Moment's Reſt, 

Till I bad told my ſad Offence to Claudius. 

My Freedom at his Houſe, afforded me 
The Means more ſafely to commit the Crime. 


App. And are you ſure, that Maid Ji irginia, there, 


Is the ſame Child you carried — 
Corn. Ves, my Lord, | 
I frequently have ſeen her, ſcarce miſe'd a Day i ; 
For fil the Guilt hung heavy on my Mind. 
When Numitoria told me her Misfortune, 
She ſaid, her greateſt Curſe was to be Barren, 
Bid me ſeek oat ſome Slave and buy a Child, 
To keep her Reputation mongſt our Sex: 
I did. and what enſued, you've heard the Truth; 
Num, This is ſome damn'd Contrivance of the 
WERE + 6c, | 
To get Virginia into his Poſſeſſion a. 
App. Well, you claim a Title to Virginia, 
What would you urge, what ſay in her Behalf ? 
E only fit to deal impartial Juſtice: 
»Tis what the Free born Sons of Rome 2 alen 
And is their due: I know of no Diſtinction; 
For even the meaneſt Peaſant has a Right | 
To ſeek for Juſtice, equal with a Conſu/: 
Therefore I think that Claudius's Demand 
1s fair and legal; - but if you diſprove 
What they aſſert, I ſeek for Truth alone, 
"Tis that ſhall ſway my Judgment anden dumme. 


Num. 


1 
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ce. 


n. 


Until a clearer Right is prov'd by him, 


Or, Liberty Regain: d. 47 

Num. My Lord, this ſudden, this unheard- of Claim, 
Makes us unfit to anſwer his Aſfertions. 

Claud. My Lord, I ſeek for Juſtice here 1 hope 
I ſhall not ſue in vain 

Ici. You ſhall not, Claudius. 
Then know, that yonder Maid who is call'd — | 
By Ri gu of Roman Laws belongs to Claudins ; 
Therefore to him again muſt be reſtor'd. 

Num, My Lord, ſhe. cannot; I andy, a 

a Reſpite 

Of this your Sentence, till her Father comes 
To plead his Right: And I by Roman Laws 
Claim the Prorection of her, till he prove 
A better Title to ber — 

Omn. Send for her Father. 

Asp. It muſt be as I've ſentenc'd; you 60 wrong 
To put it off; I cannot grant you Time, | 
Where Right undoubted is by Witneſs 1 * 
Let Claudius be her Safe-guard. 
Num. I refuſes _ 
His Right is ſtill diſputed and deny 'd; 
I muſt, my Lord, require it at your Hands, 
My Life ſhall anſwer for her being here | 
To morrow.early. For theſe Dregs of Life 
Dll here lay down, e're ſhe ſhall go to Claudias, 


And by a legal Tryal. 

App. Let it be ſo - 
Claudius, I mult ſubmit,——to let it TO 
As Numitorius aſks : Foibid it Heav's, 
That I ſhould att in Diſſonance to Reaſon, 
Or to impartial Juſtice ; ſtill let thoſe 
Direct my Sentence: It is Truth alone 
I ſeek to guide me, and I am content 
It ſhall be ſo— But you remember, Sir, 
Your Life for her Appearance. 

Num. Yes, my Lord, 


With Life and Fortune, that ſhall be my Care. 
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* AY Hopes are fruſtrated, and.my Intentions = 


Horatius, are ſecure in my Poſleſſion, 


f App. Then fail not at your Peril, I expelt it. W 


| Romans, we adjourn the Aſſembly till to-morrow. © - 


: 


I [ Appius comes forward, —The back Scene cloſes 
e .. 7 


Muſt not be publick - Force muſt not be us d. | 
The preſent Diſcontent, and growing Factions 5 
Among the People, curb me into Silence. . | 
I know Imchated by the Multitude=m— . 
Should I attempt by Force to gain my Ends? 

No, that were Madneſs “ tis Diſlimulation, 

And Shew of Virtue, that muſt blind the Vulgar! 
From penetrating into my Deſigns ———_ . 


Claudius, that Engine of my Policy, 1 


Has play'd his Part, a fawning, cringing Tool 
Such Slaves, whom every Knave in Pow'r can uſe: 
Their Drudgery done, they're thrown neglected by; 


And yet we ſtoop to uſe them, ſeem well pleas d, 


Applaud their-fore'd Hypocriſy, and ſmile, 

Then ſtoop ſo low, to uſe the ſame Diſguiſe, | 

And aſk their Briendſhip— To my Wiſh he comes 

| SA Enter CLavpivs: = 

Well, Claudius; I muſt now prevent this Man, 

Virginia's Father, from appearing here; 

All Hopes are loſt if we ſhould {ſuffer that: 

PI inſtant Orders to the Generals ſend, 

Strictly forbidding him, on Pain of Death, 

To leave the Camp. 35 
Claud. My Lord, the only Wa 

You can propoſe to favour your Deſign; 

I do not doubt Succeſs, already that | 

Has partly crown'd my Hopes; Valerius now, 

And that ſeditious Traytor to the State, 


4. 


or, hee Ng“. ay 


App. Inſtant Death prepare: Let it be ſecret, 

The Villains Friends perhaps may be alarm'd, 

And raiſe the Tumult; firſt ſend Meſſengers 

To the Decemwirs, then diſpatch theſe Rebels. 

Claudius, farewel, and may Succeſs attend you: 
„„ EE WY oo __ [ Exit Claud. 

Such are the Inſtruments which wiſe Men uſe 

To model their Deſigns ; and he perhaps ; 

Has thoſe who have leſs Abilities than him 5 

That are his Tools: But by ſuch Means as theſe, 

Up th' Aſcent, the Ambitious riſe to Greatneſs; 

There will my Soul in ſpite of Reaſon ſoar, 

Nor will I diſobey that noble Call; 

I'll reach the Summit, or will bravely fall. 


_ 


* 
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Aer IV. SCENE L 


4 Prijon, dark. 


Ho RA 11 and V ALE R 1Us in Chains. 


1 


VAI RAI 


1 LL penſive! Good er.; this a 
| i | . Gloom, 
This ſilent Pauſe ? Come Sink not in a 
Slave; 


T am a Roman ſtill: The Tyrant' + Chains, ---.- 
Theſe cumbrous Manacles, altho' my Limbs 
Feel their oppreſſive Weight, my Gators Soul 
Has no perception of them. Come, Horatius, N 
Big with ſome future Good, my labouring Breaſt 

Beats an Alarm to Liberty and Fame 5 | 
Our ſtedfaſt Friends, all Rome, impatient wait 
The Iſſue of this great, impartant Night; 
$hould you be wanting of your chearful Mind. | 
Perhaps even that. may blaſt my blooming Hopes. | 

Hor. Oh my Valerius tis my ſtedfaſt Wiſh 

To aid the Cauſe; tis every Roman's Right 
To ſeek for Freedom. Nature points a Path, 
But where are Hopes? What ſingle Circumſtance | 
Can give us that ?—We are in the Tyrant's Power, 
Confined and helpleſs, —not a Friend to aid 
Or join us here,— and bound like common Saves, 
What Gleam of Light athwart the ſolemn Gloom 
Is this way darting its auſpicious BAY. . 
Ha! Heav'n forbid —Confuſion ! it is Claudius 
With Inſtruments of Death— that is our Lot. 
Val. I am prepar'd, and glory in our Cauſe; 
A Cauſe, which ever will be great in Fame, 


And 


Or, Liberty Regain'd. 1 


And dear to every Breaſt with Freedom warm'd: | 
Furies ſhal laſh me, &re my deſtin'd Soul : 
Shall catch a Meanneſs or Diſmulation, 805 


To extenuate our Deſigns, or aſk. for Life. 
| [ Scene 28 


SCENE I. 


E nter Chiti, with four Ruffians at a Diftance 
arſguiſed. | 


„ 


N ATURE ſhrinks back and ſtarts at my N 

Nor have I ever known ſuch Fears before. 

Death, in x thouſand Forms and Ways ve ſeen, 

Without the leaſt Concern, or Pity in me: 

But now, there's ſomething, ſome unuſual Dread, 

Something reluctant hangs about my Heart. — 

The ſolemn Darkneſs of this awful Cell 5 

Strikes on my Mind — ge ſtill, my Coward Soul, 

And let H umanity be laid aſide, | 

And glory in the Deed. — Why ſhrink you thus? 
171 ob vou muſt miltake our Courage and our 

Zeal ; 

If you command; our aol Friends ſhall fall. 

The Infant ſmiling at the Mother's Breaſt, | 

Should meet with no Compaſſion ; none from us, 

Were even our Fathers deltin'd to your Rage. 

Not all their hoary Hairs ſhould ſtop their Fate; 

Such 1 is our Duty, — ſuch our ſenſe of F ear. 


[Scene draws open again, 


Claud Stand faſt, my Friends diſpatch them in 
ſtantly; 


Be ieadfaſt to your Truſt, nor let their Cries, 
Or their Intreaties, ſlop the purpos'd Deed. 


Ruf. goes t. ward them.] Claudius, enough Va- 


Tertus and Horatius, 
We are the [Inſtruments which Rome has choſe, he 
bs 8" To 
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is Liberty; and thus 
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To rid the World of Traytors — Tis your Crimes, 


Your publick Crimes, and Treaſons in the State, 
That draws this Juſtice on you. — Strike the Blow. 
[To the Slaves. 
Here Valerius and Horatius wreſt the Savords from 
the two foremoſt, and kill them, and wound the 

ot her two, who awith Claudins eſcape, 
Val. Stand off, vile Slaves, _ come not near . BY 
Perſon, 8 
I am too ſacred for your impious Hands. N 
Meet this—and think the Gods inſfire my Breaſt— 

I force my Way. | 

At this inſtant the Citizens, headed by leilius, 


break into the Priſon, and ſet F and Ho- 
ratius at liberty. 


SCENE It. 


101110. 


o i is this Change? 
Horatius? 
Hor. 58“ and your preſent Aid, the bounteous 
_ 

Have deſtin'd for our Good. — Theſe grov'ling ane 
That Monſter Claudius to diſpatch us ſent: 
Aim'd at each Boſom was the pointed Sword, 
To Strike the fatal Blow But Self- defence, 
Nature's unerring Law, new Vigour gave ; 
And from their cruel Hands the Weapons forc'd, 
We plung'd into their Hearts —Two more advanod, 
Attempting ſtill our Lives, and thoſe the Gods 
Had deflin'd likewiſe to theſe Villains Fate: 
But as you came, precipitate they turn'd, 
And have receiv'd an Earneſt of their Death. 

Ici. Horelius, your Report has fill'd my Soul 
With Horror and Surprize; and ſhall we now 
Be idle Neuters to our Country's Fate? 


Now is the Time to ſtrike for Liberty. 


— Ha! who are thoſe, 


Theſe 


W 


Or, Lib.r!y Regaind. --— 


Theſe honeſt Citizens have join'd our Cau'e, 
And bravely forc'd their Way thro” cthick'ning Ranks; 
'The Streets were fill'd with free born Sons of Rome, 
Reſolv'd your Reſcue, or the Tyrant's Biood. 
Appius at firſt oppos'd, with force of Arms, 
To hinder our Deſign: Our gathering Friends 
He found, at length unable to reitrain, 
Then ſent a Meſſage, promis'd your Releaſe 
If we'd diſperſe— But that was ſtill delay'd — 
At laſt it was reſolv'd to force our Way 
We did——and thus in happy Hour \ we came 
'To your Relief. + 
Val. Is there a Dawn of Hore 
For Liberty in Rome? Let us improve 
The happy Moment; bravely ſally forth 
And ſtrike at once for Freedom or for Death. 
Her. Come, noble Romans, tree yourſelves from 
Chains, 
From cruel Ty rants ; who have made you Slaves 
To their ambitious, boundleſs, lawleſs Sway. 
Exert your felves, and ſhew you R:il can bozlt 
A Claim to Freedom, 
Icil. Tis a Glorious Claim: 
And you ſhall find, Horatius, that my Pow'r 
Shall be exerted for the publick Good. 
But, oh! indulge a Moment's Abſence to me: 
It is the laſt, perhaps the on) Bliſs, - 
A faithful Lover craves ; and may der too 
The laſt for ever 
Hor. What r Telling ſay? 
Will you ſhrink back, and now- deſert our Cauſe? 
For on this Hour depends the Fate of Rome: 
Our Lives, our Laws, our. Liberty's at ftake. 
Let me not now. accuſe-that noble Worth, 
Which once diſtinguiſh'd you above Mankind.” 
If you ſhould go, the bebling Tongue of Fame 
Perhaps may ſay, in lazy Indolence 
You, unconcern'd, à faithleſs Neuter ſat, 
With-held by Fear, to ſeek yourCountry's God. 
4 23 S 0 


2 
4 x4 , : 


Or, back receding from his 


W 


=. Fatal Neceſſity : 
Oh! think what Glory will attend this Deed, 


In future Times recorded to our Fame, 

To ſhake theſe haughty Tyrants Fetters off, 

And at one Blow reitore to Rome her F reedom. | 
Icil. Horatius, you have touch'd my tender part: : 


| Now Love and Fame alternate rule my Soul. 


Forgive this Weakneſs———but you till ſhall find 
Icilius faithful Sooner think the Sun 
Will ceaſe to ſend us his benignant Light. 
4 Courle 
To diſtant Regions of eternal Space, 
For ever loſt, or hid from Human Eye: 


Think this will be, and Chaos come again, 


Sooner than think Icilius can deſert you. 

But ſhould that virtuous Maid become a Prey 

To the Uſurper's Will——Oh ! I ſhall rage, 

Fury and Madneſs riſe upon my Soul : 

I fear I can't contain my ſelf with Reaſon. 

What muſt be dote—to diſappoint the Villain? 
Hor. I would adviſe a Calmneſs in your Temper, 

Propoſe her Reſcue; mention nothing elſe, 

Unleſs to ſuch. whom you can ſafely truſt: _ 

Then, at a Signal, we will ſally forth. 

'The proud and Caring Tyrant ſoon ſhall know, 


Tho' we were Slaves, they can't ſubdue the Mind. 


That glorious Happineſs we yet can Claim; 


Virtue is ſtill our Care.—— Come, Friends to Rome, 
We hope our Fame and Freedom are not loſt, [Ex. 


SCENE IV. 
os rv 2 


HY are we plac'd above the giddy Valgar! ? 
Why thus diſtinguiſh'd by ſuperior Pow'r? 


Fix'd on this Eminence, tho' Eagle: like 


We mount, enjoy the Sun, and gaze upon it, 
And fondly play in its refulgent Beams, 

Vet with its dazling Luſtre we're betray d; 1 5 
4f0Wn 


8 


Or, Liberty Rg - oF 
Don the vaſt Precipice, wich rapid Pace, - 
We fall unpitv'd——Thar's the Curſe of Pride, 2 

Of wild Ambition, thus to ſoar ſo high. 5 

The meaneſt Slave about me Knows more Peace 
Than J, and more Tranquility of Mind. 

Vet *tis their Wretchedneſs of Soul that makes them, 
They are as familiar with their grov'ling State, 

As I am with Dominion——and 'tis now 
Too late to think upon a mean Retreat 25 
That is a Poorneſe, Abjectneſs of Soul, 

Fl n&er betray No, I'll purſue the Path 
That leads to Pleaſure, and ambitious Greatneſs, 

My Pow'r in Rome will ſtill keep up the Claim 
Fo young Virginia. Firm my Sentence ſtands. | 
Her Father, by my Order, is detain'd; 
Her Uncle for his Safety will reſign her; ; 

A Shew of Juſtice gilds the out-hde Form, 

And who can dare appeal to what's decreed ? 

What of that beardleſs Stripling, young Icilius? 

To cut off doubt, - Ves, Claudius wal perform . 
Here to my Wiſh. 

Claud. My Lord, may I oreſumk 


Jo intrude a Moment on your better Thoughts 2 


Importance urges.” 
App. You are welcome, Claudius. | 

Whit is th Affair? 
Claud. Itilius — VVV 1 
App. What of him? 5 [ Starting. 
Am l betray'd ? is dear Virginia ſafe ? 

Claud. No doubt, my Lord, her Uncle's LY s her 

Surety, 

But one Misfortune crowds upon another; 
Haratius and Valerius, are eſcap'd. 
That Traytor, young Icilius, with the Tumult, 
Forc'd ope the Doors, and reſcu'd them from Fate. 
Through the enrag'd Herd, my vengeful Arm 
Deſtructive rang d, ill Force ſuperior roſe, 
And, in retreating, Pre receiv'd a Wound” 
1 95 C'+ +” *F fear 
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| 1 fear is dangetgus: With the gathering Tumult 


TANF ſeek, they ſay, for Freedom and Revenge. 5 
App. Confuſion! Claudius, what is to be done? 
Bid a Centurion lead my Lictors on, O 
* a ſtrict Guard through all the greets of Rome: 
I'll ſtill maintain that Claim you've made, by Force, 
And juſtify my Sentence. ä 
Claud. I'm ſo weak, 
J fear, I can't attend to urge my Suit, 
And what I have atteſted. 
App. Twere better not; 
I have my Reaſons; for it will enforce _ 
A ſtronger Claim perhaps than you imagine, | 
Bey ond their Power to wave; your adverſe Fate ; 
Shall be the Baſis to a new Demand. 
I'm fatisfy'd with this Go inſtant home, 
Retire——give out, Icilius, fill'd with Rage, 
Heading a Band of Ruffians, ſet upon you 


With an intent to murder: — that your Wounds | 


Are paſt all hopes of Cure. 
Claud. My Lord, I will. 
App. Be ſecret, Claudiun I'll attend the Forum 
As I've appointed ſafely guarded too, 
Leſt the Seditious ſow Contention there. 
Perhaps the tim'rous Eye of Pity may 


| __— my Hopes, and catch the gazing Son 


And if I fail in this, all Nome ſhall tremble; 
My Purpoſe is e ang fix'd as FAS. 


8 Cc E N E v. 
lerrius and 3 


TerLivs. 
HAT ; 1s this brittle Frame of Nature, Life, 
That thus we ſeek to covet and preſerve it? 
"Tis varied as the changing Seaſons are 


The greateſt Part in Trifles, Care and Pain, 
Inſenfibly is loſt ; 


the reſt is Sleep, 


Void 


8 Liberny* grid. | 57 


Void of Perception; and the checquer'd Scene j 
Ot half our Life is ſpent, before you know  — | 
The Reliſh of Enjoyment; and even then, * 
When blooming Pleaſure, and gay Sun-ſhine ewe 
The ſweet deluſive Dream, ſome gathering Clouds 
And raiſing Winds collect their raging Force, 
In Torrents down the black ning Storm deſcends. 
So, my Virginia, I had treaſur'd up 
Ten thouſand future: Joys, to meet in you, 
To charm and bleſs us both; but now thoſe Hores 
The threat'ning Storms defeat; 3 and yet ſome change 
The bounteous Gods may ſend, to diſappoint - 
The Villains Purpoſes, and make us happy. f 
Virg. I, for my Part, am ready to give up | 
A Life, which lately has been Gricf to bears -Þ 
But yet in virtue ſtill III ſeek Repoſe 3, ; ? 
That is beyond his reach. | 
Ici. Let Virtue ſtill 
Direct yonr Conduct; do not yet deſpair, 
Horatius and Valerius are my Friends: | | 
Nome ſhall y et find, that Virtue is 'thelr Cars, 2+ | 
In ſpite of Tyrants. 3, „ [ 
Vi irg. Be not raſh, Icilius, 125 th 
Nor ſeek by Danger to preſerve a Life : | 
Not worth your ſaving at ſo great a Hazard: 
'The Tyrant has Command and Power in Rows: | 
To interpoſe and fruſtrate your Deſigns. * | 
lei. By Heav'n he has not—firſt the Traytoi's 
Heart 
Shall meet my Vengeance: Rome ſhall find, we dare 
With open Arms demand of him our Freedom. 
Hr. Leave that to Fate, —may 7 ove propitious keep 
My Virtue and my Innocence ſecure. 
Ici. Oh, my Virginia 1 ſhall rave with Madnets, 
Grow deſperate i in Revenge, ſhou'd 1 ſuſpect 
The Villain dar'd attempt i —No; Confuſion! 
F're that ſhould happen (O forgive the Thought 90 
This Hand ſhould act a friendly Part to both, _ 
Cc 5 - Far 
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For I could Glory in the generous Deed, 
And fall with you. 
Vin. Ohl fear not me, 7eilins; 
When Honour aſks the Deed, I can 1 it. 
"Tis neither Pain, nor fear ſhould ſtop my Hand ; 
* Iis but a Moment's Struggle, and we end. 
Tei. Nobly reſol vd! 
Virg. Ves, tis reſolwd, bleſs'd Youth, 
That is the leaſt I fear. You may ſurvive, 
And meet another Maid to make you happy, 
I ſhall not envy you a fancy'd Bliſs ; | 
Think only, that Virginia lov'd you too. 
Ici. May Heav'n in Cataracts pour en its 
Woes 
On my devoted Head, if &er I live => 
A-Moment longer than to have Revenge ; 
PII gladly ſeek my Death, when that is full. : 
Virg. I ſeek it now, and nothin 17 ſhould prevent i 1% 
But that my Uncle's Life is bound for mine, 
J live for that alone, ——unleſs the Gods 
Have deſtin'd you and Freedom to theſe Arms: 
Ic. Embracing.) Now I'm fatiafy'd—Oh, , my | 
Virginia! 
Ten thouſand deep Dilqcietader perplex'd me, 
To chink the Event of our uncertain State; 
But that is over, - your Heroick Ron 
Has ſet aſide thoſe Scruples. ou'll forgive me, 
Exceſs of Fondneſs hurry'd on my „Tenge 5 
Perhaps too far. For if your Father's Preſence 
Has no Effet, we force you from the Tyrant; 
If that ſhould fail, my Doubts are now clear'd up, 
Your Reſolution fortifies my Soul 
Againſt all Dangers : But all Rome, fhall find 
That Day, a Day of Blood and of Revenge. 
The Soul that dares uſurp a Tyrant Form, 
In every future Age ſhall Tremble at it—— 
But now Necelity requires our parting, 
Virginia! tis our ans L arewel. 


Vig. 


Virg. I am prepar d to meet a thouſand dere. 5 
To ſuffer all Things: But this Tudden Shock 
es © | parting thus, that fatal Word—farewel, 
Sinks in my Heart—perhaps it is for ever. 1 5 
Ici. Now *tis paſt, — you will forgive theſe Tears, 
The Over- flowings of a tender Heart, 
Doubtful and apprehenſive of your Danger : 
But I ſhould riſque your Safety, ſhould I BY. 
Here in theſe faithful Arms 
Vis. A Moment longer, 
Each Moment now, is worth an age that's paſt ; 
I never knew the Value of wing'd Time 
Till this unhappy Hour. 
Ici. Be Witneſs, Heav'n, 
I would not leave you thus, but Fate ordains it, 
Our Friends are now aſſembled, and expect 
My inftant Aid — Thou lovely virtuous Maid, | 
Once more —farewel. [Exit 
Vir. Oh! this is worſe than Death, 
This i is a parting will increaſe my Woe. 
Good Heav'n! for what new Griefs am 1 deſign'd! Ip 
I've ſomething hereabout me bears me down, 
A Huttering Weight oppreſſive at my Heart. 
«OM 1 


SCENE VI. 
| Nuuiroxius and VIA CIXIA. 


W 


OME, my Vis irginia, ſtop theſe baker 55 
Draw near and fit thee down, *tis vain to grieve. 
'I is the Diſeaſe, the Lot of, human Fraiky, 
Of all who breathe to meet and feel Misfortune. 
The proudeſt Monarch down to the meaneſt Slave, 
In every Age, and every Clime have born it, 
Tho' not ali 2 all in ſome . e 
And 
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And yours 05 mine, perhaps, are not | the Wort: 
Let that ſuffice. | | 

Virg. Uncle, I am reſign'd 
To what the Gods have deſtin'd me to ufer; 
For I was taught to bear Afiction's Weight ** 
In all its Rigour -— when the Fates decreed | ae 
My Mother's Death. 

Num. Twas then indeed, Vi Ir ginia, 
You had a Cauſe; yet ' tis the common Lot 
Of eyery Being, every other Mortal, : 
There's no Diſtintion—yours and mine alike. 
From the firſt Moment of our Birth, till now, 
We are only haſt'ning to our Journey s End, . 
The Evening of onr Days tho mine by Nature 
Will firſt be Nerd The waſted Flame decays, 
And the dim Curtain of the Night hangs ready 
'To drop between me and another State. 

Virg. Oh Sir! J hope the Gods will ill preſerve 

ou 

A HapNinek, to Rome and all your Friends, 
But more to me. You have with tender Care 
Been ey? ry Bleſſing which 1 could have wiſh'd, 
Kxcept a Mother. 

Num. That was ſtill my Duty; 
Nature requir'd it of me- Zut, Virginia, 
There's ill a ſtronger Tye of my Affection 
To be perform'd. 

Virg. You have already done, 
What even the utmoſt Stretch of Tender = 


Oould wiſh perform'd.—your Life's already bound 


And link'd in mine—Oh that my Father's Preſence 
Would break that Bond-!—Suppoſe the Tyrant ſhould 
By ſome foul Means attempt to force me from you: 
He would deny the Deed, and micht demand 
Your Life and Fortune. 

Num. Now attend Virginia; 


I have waited this Opinion from yourſelf, 


The more to urge ii— Tis the Villain's Purpoſe, TY 
Fe, Perhaps, 


or, Luer Regain'd. 61 
perhaps to do it.—Vour Father's long Delay 

Makes me ſuſpe& ſome foul Deſign on foot, 
To hinder him from coming: But of that 
No matter now : My pr reſent Purpoſe leads 
To your immediate Sa ety—which, in wh "7 
I thus reſolve to enterprize. . 

Virg. How, Sir? Eg * 

New. Oh, Child, you are young, 400 yer may 

e 

To enjoy a Life as happy as you wiſh. 
Icilius loves you; your Father has desi you 
With Prudence to him; he has many Friends 
Who ſeek your Welfare! have ſent for him 

To take you now immediately from Rome 
To his paternal Seat—Nay, look not thus— 

[Riſmg Laftih, | 

Virg. By Heav'n he ſhall not : what would you with 
| me, Sir? 

Can you ſuppoſe ſo meanly of my Virtue, 
Or of that Blood deriv'd from Numitoria? 

Num. Patience, Virginia: Good Honeſta will 
Attend you with him, *cill the Storm is over: 

You will be far from Danger there ; reſolve 
To fave your ſelf. 

Virg. Periſh Virginia firſt | 
With blackeſt Horror. What! leave my Uncle's Liſe . 
A Pledge for mine, and poorly ſeck for Safety 1255 5 
That Curſe ſhall never fall on me alone. : 

Num, With Moderation, Child Sit down again, 
Let me entreat your Patience—Well, Virginia, 
Think with what tender Fondneſs, what an. 
Vour Father loves you, and Icilius too. 
Think, if the Tyrant gain his impious Purpoſe, 

In what a horrid Scene of Grief and Woe 

You muſt involve them both {—Your Father's a 

Will render him incapable to bear it: 

And for Iciliu.— Revenge will inſtant follow, fn 

In which the Lives of him and all bis Friends 
Will be engag d. What Slaughter will enſue, Ha 


: 
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Heav'n only knows : Perhaps the. Blood of thouſands; . 
And Infants yet unborn, may curſe the Day ® | 
And curſe Virginia too, the fatal Cauſe . _ 
Of all their Evils.— Think of this, and fave” 
Your helpleſs Father, your dejected Friends; 
But above all, Virginia, ſave Yourſelf. 
FVirg. That is my leaſt Concern — What muſt you 
thin 
For me to leave you here a Prey to Appius, 


' Your Life and Fortune both within his Pow'r, 


Nay, and your Honour forfeited to him ? 
What will Mankind, who read the unhappy Page, 
Say of me then? They'll curſe my treach'rous Soul. 
My Innocence, my Fame were loſt for ever, 
Should I conſent to that. 

Num. Believe it not. 
I'm now upon the very: Verge. of Life, 
And but a few remaining weary Days 
To linger on; for Life is grown a Burthen, 
With Pains, Dileaſes, and a thouſand IIls, 
The Lot of Age. I ß therefore chuſe to quit 
The troubled Stage; tis the laſt Scene I have 
To act my Part, and make my Exit happy. 

Virg. I'Il ne'er conſent, the Event be as i will. 

[ Anocking e, 


Num. It muſt be, Child—Ia here Icillus comes ! 


Now 'tis too late to think of a Retreat. 


Virg. I am determin 'd, Sir, Oh I do not. 
[Enter Serwant. 

Ser. Sir, Virginius is- 

Nun. Both riſing haftily.] Virginius! What of him ? 

Ser. Return'd to Rome, and waits impatient for you 
At his own Houſe, deſires you and Virginia 
Immediate there. [Exit. 

Num. I thank the Righteous Gods. 

Virg. : - Uncle ! this bleſt News revives my 

ou 


Num. My dear Virginia ! What amazing Good- 


neſs 
255 Has 


Has Heav'n reſerv'd for your ſuperior Virtue ! 

A-Pawn of Providence beams in upon us, 

And warms my Hope: Oh |! let us fly to meet him. 
Propitious F owe, ny; my ardent Pray'r, © _ 

Be truth and Innocence like hers your Care. 


o 


End ef the Fo n Aer, 
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T7 an” 
NE only Child to bleſs my hoary Hairs, 
To be by Force, by Villains taken from me! 
Why have I liv'd to ſee this fatal Day? 
Rome rul'd by Tyrants, and their impious Power 
To fall on my Head! Is this the deſtin'd Lot 
For all my Service? This the laſt Reward 
Which they intend me ? Juſt Heay'n, I aſk your Pity, 
Oh! give me ſtrength to bear this Load of Evil. 
Have ! gone through the dangerous Toil in War, 
The Rageand Fury of the Martial Field, 
Been great in Arms, to fall at laſt in Rome 
By Roman Hands? Nor yet on me alone 
The Weight muſt lye, the Innocent are joyn'd 
Jo glut their Crimes Vet ſtill I may prevent it. 
No; have I liv'd till now a tender Parent ? 
Shall I pollute theſe Hands with filial Blood 
In theſe laſt Moments? Oh! *tis a cruel Thought! 
| That, or reſign her tamely to his Luſt, | 
To brand my Name with-Infamy for ever, | 
Muſt be the Event. Oh! what alternate Paſſions 
Riſe in my Breaſt, with Fury each contending ! 
Dreadful conflit !—Yes-—be that my Choice; 
Virtue and Innocence in other Worlds, f 
May meet a better Fate.— Ha! here ſhe comes, 
Now be the Roman, and preſerve her Fame. 
In every diſtant Age, the admiring World 
May learn from me, that Virtue's worth their Cate. 


SCENE II. 


—_— 


Vircinivs, VINCI XIX, NuUMIToR1ivs, Box- 
rive, and Romans following. 


Ix7HY gaze you thus on the Unfortunate ? 
W Is it our Lot alone to be diſtinguiſfi d 
Wk | From 


% 


ho — 
PI 
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Or, Liberty. neee be; 


From all the reſt of Rome with 11s, ſuperior 1 

It may, perhaps, be your unhappy Fate 

To fill the Number 6b theſe Tyrants Crimes: 

E're it be long, your Daughters may be forc'd 

And taken from you, or your Sifters Virtue | 

Be ever in their Power Can you with Patience 

Gaze thus upon us, and not be concern'd ? 

Is there among you, who can tamely bear 

Theſe Tyrants Chains, fink .into Slavery, 

And call himſelf a Roman? Oh, kind Heav'n, 

Let me not poorly bend beneath this Weight! 
Hon. Virginius, Tam a Roman, and in Rome 

Can boaſt that Claim, I ſeek for Liberty. 

Virg. Oh good Horatius! this unhappy Maid, 


5 Spotleis and innocent, is doom'd to ſuffer, 


See with an Eye of Pity ; think me your Father 
Leading your Siſter as a Sacrifice 75 
To ſome curſt Tyrant. Oh!] Horatius, think 
What would be his Concern, then think mine equal 
Could I—but Honour, Friendſhip, Ties of Blood, 
Forbid that Thought. My Brother Numitorius, Net 
His Life, his Fortune bound for her GORE: 
Oh, Horattus —— 
Hor. Rouſe up your Roman Courage, 
Tis ſtill your Friends Regard to ſeek your welfare. | 
Valerius and Icilius fy Virginia faints. 
Virg. . — Hal my Daughter, 
She faints, Horatius——Oh, look ap, Virginia 
Your Friends will guard you from the Tyrant's Power. 
Virg. Oh, help Icilius ] Father, Friends, aſſiſt me. 
Where would this Monſter force me? 
Virg. Here are none 
But thoſe who ſeek your Welfare: Come, n 
Lo k up— ſpeak to me Child, —your Father ſpeaks: 
Firg. May Heav'n protect N the Fange 
„ 
I'm ready to attend” you. 
Hor. Good Virginia, 


Bear it with Calmneſs ; you will find us ready 
Io aid your Cauſe, © 


11 
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Virg. Whatever be my Lot 3 


PII ſuffer patien il. 


Virgi. Remember Romans, _ = 
Whate' er the Gods bave deſtin'd for us here, | 
Is for our good —Hereafter, we may find 
A happier Climate, and a juſt Reward  _ 

For ſuffering Virtue, Innocence and Truth. 


shu mm. 


* 


AyP1vus. ( alone) Pompouſly array'd K 
ER Father is return'd, and Rome in Arms, Ra 
And the rebellious Sons of Tumult cry 
For Liberty and F reedom— Dangerous Hour | 
To ſooth my Paſſions in ! This ſeldom Form 
Of legal Trya), ſcreens me from their Rage: 


My armed L7ors-too ſecure my Perſon. _ 
Ihe ill Succeſs of Claudius gilds my Hopes, 
And who will dare reſiſt my Power in Rome 25 


The worthleſs Rabble Tumult I deſpiſe 
With Scorn indignant; and this outward Shew. 
This borrow'd Majeſty, ſhall make the Traytors 
Tamely reſign her. Tis the Hour of Tryal, 


And in this Robe, this Pageantry of State, ˖ 


I'll. perſevere, and ſtill enforce the Claim. 
Superior Force oppos'd ſhall prove the Right, 


And ſtubborn Rome ſhall bend beneath my Yoke, 


$E E N E - IV. Te Forum. 


Arrius, fitting as Judge; VII RGINIUS, Vizei- 
*, Honk Ar ius, VALERIUSs, Ec. 


Arrius: 


A Tien, ye Romans; let the Good of Rome 


Be my firſt Care: Juſtice is what I ſeek, 


Is what ſhall be im as ee beſtow'd, _ 
ecemvir.. F riends of Pirginia, | 


Which 


While Appius fits 
Before Lenter on the Legal mo 


Or, Liberty Repain' d. 


Which Claudius claims to her, as his juſt Due, | 
IJ do accuſe you of intended Treaſon. 1 
Icilius, whom you have betrothed her to, 
No doubt aſſiſted by you, has attempted 
Laſt Night to take my Life, and for that Reaſon 
T came thus guarded : He rang'd about the City 
Heading a Tumult, who in Fury met 
Unhappy Claudius : ſtrait their Swords were 8 
Fell on the unguarded Man, and, wounding him 
Left him for dead 4 de. 
Hor. Curſe on the Villain's Heart ! 
Damn'd Hypocrite. | 
App. At me perhaps their Vengeance 
May next be levell'd; tis the certain Lot 
Of all who rule and wiſh for Peace in Rome, 
To meet the Envy of aſpiring Minds. | 
Where is Icilius, that ſeditious Rebel? 
Virgi. To whom, my Lord I am not privy to it? 
To no foul Crime, to no Offence committed, 
I'm innocent of Claudius being hurt. 
App. Perhaps you are—this Villaioy was done, 
To hinder him from coming to the FE i 3 
22 


To prove his Title 
Hor. Gods ! can I bear this long ? ? 
I ſhall grow deſp'rate 
App. ! have heard the Truth, 
And am wel ſatisfy'd 'was his Deſign, 
'Therefore I will have Juſtice—Tis decreed, 
Virginia muſt be now reſtor'd to Claudius. . 
Virgi. Patience, my Lord, I aſk for Juſtice too. 
Is it not ſtrange, that this Impoſtor ſhould 
He fo profoundly filent, ſixteen Years, 
And not declare his falſe Pretenfions ſooner? _ 
App. This long Forbearance argues no leſs Right. 
Juſtice ſhall ſtill take Place for I have long 
Been privy to your Fraud—for Claudius Father 
Did at his Death appoint me his Son's Guardian. 
I ſoon was made acquainted with his Claim, 
And that this Slave was Part of the Succeſſion, 
Due to my Client—But domeſtick Fends 
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Prevented me 3 taking that due Care 
Of private Buſineſs, though it was my Duty. 
But now, the Poſt I am in will not allow 
That I refuſe that Juſtice due fo all, ; 
Who ſeek it here. r 

Virgi. With H umbleneſs I aſk "3% | 

If I am thus unhappy, thus deceiv'd, 

Allow me but to talk a while in private, 

And with her Nurſe, that fo I may diſcover 
Some token of the Impoſture, or at leaſt 

Be better ſatisfy'd that I've detain'd 

Another's Right, and that l'm not her Father, 
Then to the Camp I ſhall leſs griev'd return, 

App. What Reaſon will indulge, I'll ready grant, 
But from the Forum you muſt not remove. 
Pirgi. I muſt ſubmit—Come, my Virginia (Still 
That Name is dear, and ever will be to me) 

Let me dry up thoſe Tears, at leaſt let mine 

In Pity mingle with them. 

Virg. Oh my Father | 

Strike here for Virtue, if you would preſerve it; 
And there for Liberty — [ Pointing zo Appius. 
I know my Fate, 

If I ſurvive this Hour—But I'm a Roman, 

And would die like one ; die with my Innocence, 
My Fame unſully'd.— Father, why gaze you thus? 

Virgi. Oh thou Divinity! Thou ſpotleſs Goodneſs! 
Shall I who gave Exiſtence to her Heay "ns! | 
Shall I alone be guilty of this Crime ? LAſcde. 
Go to the Tyrant, ſuppliant on thy Knees, , 
And ſue for Mercy i har no Mercy is there 

Some ravenous Tiger, or more ſavage Beaſt, 
Foſter'd that Monſter. 
Vin. Give me the Dagger, Sir, 
I will afift your Arm, and force the Point 
Where you direct it.—You, who gave me Being, 
Alone have Right, next the immortal Gods, | 
To take it from me, 
Virgi. This Conflict is too great: 
Once more, fag let my teeble Arms 2 
3 Eknfold 


Or; Liberty. Regain'd. 6 
Enfold you here. Tis the laſt Bliſs I ſeek. 
Forgive me, righteous Gods, if I do err | 7 
In my intended Deed. it is for Virtue's ſake, 4 
And if it be a Crime, my Heart is not my Accuſer. 
To its pure native Cline, the Abode of Gods, 
The ſpotleſs Innocent ſhall riſe with Joy, 
There in the happy Regions of the Juſt, 
The Soul will live, unknowing Grief or Pain, 
'Tis the Reward for Virtue, and for you. 
Know, Tyrant, that did not educate (7o Appius. 
My dear unhappy Daughter, to become 
A Proftitute : | gave her to [ci/zus, 
With all her innocent unſpotred Virtoe, © 
Can you imagine, Rome wil ever ſuffer e 
Their Wives and Daughters to be taken from them, | 
To gratify a Tyrant's lewd Defires?- a 
App. Confuſion ! Curſes on my adverſe Stars! 1.46 de. 
Vi irgi. Hear me, Vi irginia, ſpotleſs, virtuous Maid + © 
This is the only way to fave your Honour; + 
The laſt unhappy Conflict of a Father: 
This is the Path to Liberty and Fame. FStab her." 
There, Tyrant, with my Curſes, and this Blood 
Of injur” Virtue, to the infernal Gods © 
Thy impious Soul I now devote. [They attempt to ſeine 
bim; but he forces his Way through the Eidtors. | 
App. Secure him, e 
Let not the ſacrilegious Monſter paſs. x | 5 3 
Ha] Eſcap'd l Treaſon! Ye Come there, | 
We are unſafe in Rome; Juſtice indeed © 5 
Has fled the abandon'd Forum even here © 
They publickly commit their horrid Crimes, ö 
Guards, ſeize thoſe Traytors ; that Horatius there. 
Hor. Tyrant, you dare not ;—wedefy: your Power. 
See there the unhappy Victim to your Luſt; 
Cruel Neceſſity oblig'd her Father . 
To ſave her Virtue from your impious unde | 
App. Patience, ye Gods! Shall * — bear 
Your daring Menaces ? 75 5 . 
Num. ha thou Ulurper, | 


| Thou ? 


1 2 
* 9 7 


am . 


8 | "HOT Jan's Tyrant, to your ang Country, 
Meet this Reward. Tr 
= = [They fight, and Appius and bit LiBors are driven off. J 
Hie. Freedom and Liber: 
1 Romans, who ſeek for F 15s. Jug find- keilizs, 
Tell him, we wait his Preſence in the Forum. 
Num. Dr Youth ! * bim with Swiftneſs 


come 3 
He Das already heardsY/7 irginia' 5 Fats. 
0 Enter Icilius and Valerius. 
10. Horatius Friend to Virtue, where $ rin 
| {[Starting. 
- Hae: Come, good keilYook upon your. F riends 3 3 
Tt is Horatius. i 
Ii. Curle the andere + Hour | 
That 1 had Birth . was this friendly Arm . 
To ſhield her from her cruel Father's Rage? 
1 Oh why, apes had you not ſtept between n+ 
1 Forc'd from his Hand the uplifted fatal Sword, 
is And ſav'd Virginia? You too tamely ſtood. 
1 Gods, have I Patience, thus to gaze upon her? 
Oh, hapleſs Maid !. Here will I fix my laſt. 
= Val. Come, brave Icilius, what the Gods decree. 
[ We can't reverſe: It is the Hand of Fate. 
Z Now let Revenge and Liberty inſpire | 
Your nobler Part, and ſeek your Country? s F recdom. 
4. £: Sci. Yes, good Valerius. E will ſeek Revenge. 
"REY Be witneſs, Heav'ns, if there is left in Rome 
A soul that dare not curſe theſe Tyrants Power: 
Een hoy * ſtain this flaughtering Sword "with 
| 00 
Mercy ſhall find no Room within this Breaſt ; 
While Appins lives. 
Val. Remember, Romans, now | | 
| The F ate 1 braye Dentatus and Virginia. Exeunt. 
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| 37 tine. * 
O¹² n * Pellow-Citizdhs, attend: 4. 
I call to witneſs the immortal Gods, 
. alone is guilty of the Crime | ap | 


Which I've committed. Force me not m henee ; 
From the Society of human Kind 

To ſeek my Fate: Where is it I could range | 
To find one Dawn of Comfort. break n 
The inward Grief of being a Parricide, . - 

The Murderer of my Daughter, will for-ever 

Leave a fad Sorrow A afflict my Soul. 

I world have willingly laid dow my Lite. 

A Sacrifice for hers, could ſhe have lid, 
Preſerv'd her Honour, and her Li 
But that. was. meant for the foul 'Tyrant's will: 
Twas Pity therefore made me the more cruel. 

I rather choſe to loſe her, than with Shame 

To ſee her fall a Vid im to his Luſt. £ 
Nor would I now out-live her Memo; out 
A Moment longer. But hoping your Afiſiance; | | 
I ſeek Revenge. Oh pity this my Agg.  - 

'My Griefs, and my Misfortunes! 4 5-9 4 2 ES 

Sald. Come, Vi J "ik 3 * 

By Heav'n we'll have Revenge. Now Flow Soldiers "B80 


a % 


It is for Liberty we draw the Sword; 7 = 
Revenge and Liberty is what we claim. Y: * Exen 1 . "0 
einn bee, a 


5 ih Aris ane, 7 . 


OW al my Hopes are loſt, a e Crowd . 


Repulſe my Force, and pour deſtracti ve on d i 
The kindling Flames already fill my Palace, a 9 
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